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After years in the wilderness, Dr Who is quite 
the man of the moment; with his second 
regeneration in as many years about to hit our 
screens, the ageing Time Lord is as popular as 
ever, and the once sniffy BBC is nowadays to 
be seen patting itself on the back for having 
created a ‘national institution’. 
Whatever you make of 
Russell T Davies’s version of the 
Saturday night classic (there’s a 
review on p62), we're sure you'll 
be pleased that the Cybermen 
- those silver-suited horrors of 
the Sixties - are returning. In 
this issue, we present a profile 
of their creator, Dr Kit Pedler, 
revealing how his interests in 
science and spare-part surgery 


gave birth to such monsters, and 
how his restless fortean mind & 
S 


led him beyond the confines 
of conventional medicine into 
the realms of cybernetics, 
environmental issues and 
parapsychology. 


By the time you hold this issue of FT in your 
hands, the Alien Autopsy film, with cheeky 
Geordie TV presenters Ant and Dec as its 
unlikely stars, will have opened (and, indeed, 
possibly closed). It amused us that while, back 
in 1995, our own Bob Rickard was one of those 
present at the Museum of London presentation 
of Ray Santilli's supposed footage of a Roswell 
alien on the slab, no one associated with this 
latest venture even thought to invite us to a 
press screening! So, at this point, we know as 
much as you do - although word has it that this 
British comedy-drama is neither very funny nor 
particularly dramatic. We will see — and to get 
us in the mood, Jenny Randles trawls through 
some of ufology's most celebrated — or notorious 
- alien photographs on p 28. 


Oh dear. In FT208 – as many readers 
delightedly pointed out to us - we made a 
rather, er, revealing mistake, printing not just 
the third of our Fortean Times crosswords but 
also its solution! Our apologies to both the 
setter, Mactabilis (who will undoubtedly make 
his next crossword particularly fiendish by 
way of revenge) and to any readers who were 
cheated of their enjoyment. Having said that, 
we've certainly received more than the usual 
number of entries... 


If you're a northern-based fortean, then 

do try and take in the 5th Commonwealth 
Film Festival’s special, Е T-supported Bad 
Blood horror film nights at Manchester's 
Cornerhouse Cinema. On 29 April and 6 May, 


ас сец іп the case of Baigent and 
BBC PICTURE PUBLICITY Leigh vs Random House 


ALL THAT STANDS BETWEEN LIGHT 
AND BARKNESS IS THE NIGHT WATCH 


the Cornerhouse will be hosting 14 films Over 
two consecutive Saturdays, including novel 


interpretations of classic horror stories such 
as Edgar Allan Poe's Tell Tale Heart, unsettling 
tales of retribution (Pedigree, Strings and Bad 
Blood) and films about vengeful body parts (the 
outrageous Danger Zone). Meanwhile, William 
B Davies (the Smoking Man from The X-Files) 


finds out just how much his life 
is actually worth in the multi- 
award winning Cost of Living, 
and zombies spoil dessert in 
the wonderfully trashy gore- 
fest After Ate. 

To book tickets for Bad 
Blood, or any of the other 
festival screenings, 
call 0161 200 1500. 
www.commonwealthfilm.com 


As we await the judge’s ruling 


- in which Dan Brown stands 
accused of pinching much of The Holy Blood 
and the Holy Grail and recycling it in his 
best-selling The Da Vinci Code (see pp4-5) - it 
seems timely to remind you that this year's 
UnConvention is just around the corner, and 
that matters Da Vincian will definitely be on 
the agenda. 

We are pleased to welcome punk legend Rat 
Scabies to the stage, where he'll be regaling 
us with tales of his own Grail Quest, and can 
now confirm that previous UnCon favourites 
Lynn Picknett and Clive Prince will be with us 
to share their researches into the real Priory 
of Sion. Intrigued? We certainly are. We’ll also 
be presenting exclusive screenings of the HP 
Lovecraft Historical Society's remarkable Call 
of Cthulhu movie, conducting human/computer 
Interaction experiments with ASSAP and 
presenting a phantasmagoric magic lantern g ' m : = 
show with Dr Mervyn Heard. ‘ s Aii. We - 

Full speaker details, and information on how | 
to buy tickets, сап be found on p13 - and don't 


forget, this is your last chance to book. See you 
there! 
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MEA ае Do oU 


(Ф EYEVINE / ART SEITZ 


On 27 February, the galleries 
of Court 61 of the High Court, a 
stone's throw from the Temple 
Church, were packed with 
reporters and Dan Brown fans 
waiting for the kick-off of ‘Baigent 
& anr у The Random House 
Group Ltd’. When the main 
defence witness is the author of 
The Da Vinci Code (DVC), and the 
claimants - Michael Baigent and 
Richard Leigh - are two of the 
co-authors of The Holy Blood and 
the Holy Grail (HBHG), a copyright 
case becomes a hot ticket. At 
issue was whether non-fiction 
writers can protect their original 
research efforts from being 
misappropriated, but for most 
people it was a case of “Where 
there’s a hit, there’s a writ”. 

An official tried to head a 
sandy-haired man away from 
the front bench, but when he 
explained that he was the main 
attraction in this sideshow, he 
was allowed to sit. Dan Brown was 
sandwiched between Gail Rebuck, 
the CEO of Random House (RH), 
and Ian Kirby, an intellectual 
property (IP) specialist, who was 
instructing John Baldwin, another 
IP specialist. Baigent and Leigh 
were represented by Paul Sutton 
— who has never lost an IP case 
— who was instructing Jonathan 
Rayner James, an authority on 
copyright matters. The judge, Mr 
Justice Peter Smith is, according 
to Legal Business's 2003 survey 
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of lawyers, the least popular 
Chancery judge. The only person 
missing was Blythe Brown, Dan’s 
wife and amanuensis. (Thanks to 
an earlier case, the judge can draw 
inferences from her absence and, 
equally, that of HBHG co-author, 
Henry Lincoln.) 

Two of the strangest aspects 
of a bizarre trial - two weeks’ 
discussion of Jesus’s kiddies, 
the invented Priory of Sion and 
Blythe’s expertise in art history 
— were how little Brown knew 
about his own book, and how little 
relationship the press coverage 
often bore to the proceedings. RH 
apparently issued summaries so 
reporters who had not turned up 
were not disadvantaged, and their 
witness statements were so media- 
friendly that passages were often 
reproduced verbatim. 

Plagiarism is not grounds 
for UK litigation, so B&L are 


Brown had 
taken details 
from many 
sources 


PASS 


alleging non-textual copyright 
infringement by their own 
publisher on the basis that Brown 
had lifted the ‘architecture’ of 
HBHG for DVC. 

Baldwin accused B&L of trying 
to claim ideas “at such а high 
level of generality that they are 
not protected by copyright”, 
Brown had taken details froma 
variety of sources, and neither 
he nor Blythe had read HBHG 
before he wrote his synopsis. His 


copy of HBHG was annotated 
after DVC’s publication and in the 
run-up to a previous unsuccessful 
plagiarism action by Lewis Perdue 
(author of two earlier novels 
entitled The Da Vinci Legacy and 
Daughter of God) when “American 
lawyers [..] crawled over it”. (It 
transpired that only five pages 
had been exhibited in the 2004 
case. Perdue, in a further twist, 
alleged that Judge George 
Daniels of the Southern District 
of New York, who found in RH's 
favour, had copied elements of 
their argument into his opinion, 


| and proved this by copying both 


into the University of Virginia 


| Plagiarism Resource Site!) Brown 


| wasaware of the ideas complained 


of before he looked at HBHG, 
but many of them were neither 
common to both books nor even 
original to HBHG. The claimants 
had also been forced to revise a 
‘substantial part’ of their claim at 
a preliminary hearing. 
Copyright protects the 
expression of an idea rather than 
the idea itself, so the claimants 
would have to prove that 
Brown had lifted their words or 
largely copied the flow of their 
argument. In order to satisfy 
the requirement of originality; 
the work has to exhibit some 
knowledge or labour. Copyright 
does not protect historical figures 
as characters, nor can a fictiona 
work breach the copyright of a 
‘non-fiction’ work such as HBHG. 
Trevor Ravenscroft (author of the 
‘non-fiction’ The Spear of Destiny) 
sued James Herbert (author of 
the fictional The Spear), but won 
because Herbert had lifted chunks 
of his text. Г 
After two days of legal nit- 
picking, Baigent took the stane, 
Baldwin’s approach was rapid-fire 


REX FEATURES / BEN GRAVILLE 


questioning of the “When did 
you stop beating your wife?” 
sort, and he exhibited theatrical 
despair that Baigent’s memory for 
events of 23 years ago was unclear. 
Similar rather than exact wording 
was enough to disprove copying; 
Mary Magdalene took refuge in 
‘one of many’ Jewish communities 
‘in the south of France’ in HBHG, 
and in ‘a’ Jewish community ‘in 
France’ in DVC. Attempts to find 
references disproving Baldwin’s 
points were time-consuming and 
at times the only noise in the 
court was the witness, the judge, 
four barristers and half a dozen 
solicitors leafing through dog- 
eared paperbacks. Payback for 
the tedium was one of the trial’s 
better questions: wasn't the Grail 
incidental to HBHG? 

Richard Leigh - leather jacket, 
interesting facial hair, quiff 
swept daringly over bald patch 
-took to the stand looking unwell 
and immediately proceeded to 
unnerve Baldwin by interrupting 
him. “Аге you deliberately 
forgetting my name, Mr Baldwin?” 
* You're doing it again, Mr 
Baldwin." After an hour, Baldwin 
had failed to land any significant 
hits and gave up. 

After Baldwin's abrasive 
examination, Rayner James eased 
into the Browns’ domestic life: 
her love of art, his of the Big Idea; 
her underlining and pentagonal 
stars, his sidelining of important 
passages... His witness statement 
revealed that he rises at 4am to 
write and does press-ups every 
hour to keep alert. Blythe was his 
Stakhanovite researcher, emailing 
him information and dumping 
reams of annotated - but often 
unsourced - print-outs on his desk. 

As Brown’s witness statement 
was short on dates, Rayner James 
needed to establish when the 
Browns had read HBHG, and 
when the stages of writing the 
book started and finished. Stage 
1-formulating the Big Idea - ran 
from 2000 into January 2001, 
when he knew enough to start 
writing. But the research period? 
The editing? Brown was vague 


RICHARD LEIGH AND Mi 


about the research, what he had 
sent to his publisher for in-house 
publicity, or when he had finished 
writing. He claimed that the 
extensive annotations in his copy 
of HBGB were made during the 
‘refresher course’, when Blythe 
had given him briefing notes to 
help him answer questions about 
the book, pinning this down 
to March 2003... He had read 
Jim Marrs’s Rule by Secrecy in 
the summer (and had sidelined 
passages about HBHG), but 
couldn’t remember whether it was 
2000, 2001 or 2002. He was baffled 
about when he made changes 
in his two radically different 
synopses. If he or Blythe had read 
HBHG, it would have appeared 
in the partial bibliography 
to the synopsis, but it wasn’t 
there. Picknett and Prince’s The 
Templar Revelation, which they 
had bought in May 2000, refers 
to HBHG on the cover and Blythe 
had written: “get this book”. The 
judge commented that its second 
paragraph said that HBHG was 
‘essential reading’; was Brown 
asking the court to believe that 
they had not bought it for a year? 
“That is exactly what I want you to 
believe.” Rayner James - master 
of the raised eyebrow - reminded 
Brown that he was in court “on 
the basis that you have complete 
knowledge of the research process 
of the book”. 

The final arguments have been 
given, and the judge has retired 
to read the pleadings, statements 
and transcripts, having said he 


will deliver a verdict by 13 April, 
the end of the current court 
term. The claimants’ case is in 
tatters, according to RH’s closing 
submission, which described 
Baigent as either “completely 
dishonest or a complete fool”. 
Not so, according to Rayner 
James, who described Brown as 
“uncooperative” and told the 
court that his evidence should be 
viewed with “deep suspicion”. He 
speculated that Blythe Brown’s 
absence had been intended to 
obscure “the dependency on The 
Holy Blood and the Holy Grail and 
the extent to which she relied 
upon it”, and his law-based closing 
statements reflected the case’s 
possibility of altering copyright 
law. 

If Baigent and Leigh win, they 
will probably ask for a royalty 
deal, and have said they will seek 
to injunct Sony from distributing 
the DVC film in the UK. Sony also 
distributes The Rapture, based on 
Tim LaHaye’s Left Behind thrillers, 
whose potential audience 
- Christian fundamentalists 
-is unlikely to welcome ће DVC 
movie. And America’s National 
Organization for Albinism 
and Hypopigmentation has 
complained that Silas is yet 
another negative stereotype of a 
genetic condition. However, all 
being well, the film will launch on 
19 May, as will the gay porn parody 
The Da Vinci Load... 
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Using a metal detector mounted on a three- 
wheel vehicle, Steve Arnold, 39, of Kingston, 
Arkansas, unearthed a rare 1,4001Ь (635kg) 
meteorite 7ft (2.1m) underground in late 
October 2005. It was on Allen Binford's Farm in 
Kiowa County's Brenham Township in southern 
Kansas, an area long known for producing 
prized space rocks. They are all part of the 
Brenham Meteorite, which broke up in the 
atmosphere in the 11th century and entered 
Native American folklore, scattering more 
than three tons of fragments, most of which are 
no larger than a grapefruit. In 1949, the area 
produced а 1,0001 (450kg) fragment now on 
display at the Celestial Museum in Greensburg, 
Kansas. 

The newly found rock (above, with Arnold 
at right and Binford at left) is classified as an 
oriented pallasite, a type noted for its conical 
shape with crystals embedded in iron-nickel 
alloy. Only two larger ones of that type are 
known to have been found: a 3,1001Ъ (1,406kg) 
rock in Australia and one weighing 1,5005 
(680kg) in Argentina. Meteorites change shape 
as they enter the Earth's atmosphere. An 
oriented meteorite, which is rare, maintains 
stable flight rather than tumbling. “It is 
eesthetically the type of meteorite that makes 
collectors drool,” said Arnold, who has hunted 
for meteorites around the world and estimates 
his find is worth “seven figures". He hopes to 
sell it, preferably to a museum or someone who 
will keep it intact. [АР] 13 Nov; D.Mail, 14 Nov 
2005. 
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Anne Hicks of Sudbury, Ontario, told the radio 
programme Morning North last April that 

the unidentified metal object shown at right, 
measuring about 6in (15cm) long, smashed 
through the windshield of her friend's car 
(above right) while they were driving near 
Ottawa. She thought it had fallen from a plane 
or a satellite. Any ideas? Morning North, CBC, 
northern Ontario, 28 April 2005. 


Bill Brooks (or Brookes) was eating fish 

and chips at his home in Mansfield, 
Nottinghamshire, one day shortly after 
Christmas 2005 when he heard a noise in the 
chimney and a 10in (25cm) goldfish bounced 
off some potato peelings recently thrown on 
the fire, landing on the hearth. Mr Brooks put 
the soot-covered fish in a basin of water and 
it was later transferred to an animal rescue 
centre run by Terry Marsh, who noted that 

it had lost some of its scales and had beak 
marks on its back (below right). He thought 

it had been plucked from an ornamental 
pond by a heron, which had then accidentally 
dropped it down the chimney. “І think the bird 
must have landed on the chimney and had the 
fish in its mouth sideways,” he said. *When 
the bird tried to flip the fish straight to 
swallow, it must have dropped [the 
fish], maybe because it was too 
big or too slippery.” Р. Telegraph, 
31 Dec 2005; Nottingham Eve. Post, 
2 Jan 2006. 


With its unrivalled archive of oddities, 
Fortean Times can provide a precedent: a 
goldfish came down the chimney of Douglas 
and Gladys Stowe in the Cape Town suburb of 
Plumstead оп 14 August 1982 [FT 44:40]. 


Another fish was delivered in a different way 
to a house in Ivy Court, Purbrook, Hampshire, 
a few days before the Mansfield goldfish. Lana 
Baynton, 27, went downstairs one morning and 
found a live 10in (25cm) sturgeon wriggling 
on her hallway carpet. Not wishing to touch 
it, she called her parents, Lynda and Bruce 
Parry, for help, and they arrived 10 minutes 
later. Mr Parry scooped the fish into a bucket 
with barbecue tongs. “We haven’t got a clue 
where it came from,” he said. “Both the cats 
were locked outside at 6am and the fish 

had no injuries.” Police speculated that the 
sturgeon had been stolen from a pond and 
posted through the letterbox. It was found a 
new home at Maidenhead Aquatics in nearby 
Havant. 

The News (Portsmouth), 17 Dec; Metro, 

18 Dec 2005. 


BOTH PHOTOS: ANNE HICKS 
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tall. Ginger, as he is called, weighs 
121b (5.4kg) and is still growing. 
He is from the Shamo breed that 
emerged in rural Japan 250 years 
ago and was introduced to Britain 
in the 1970s. “Гуе never heard 

of one so tall and neither have 
other breeders who I’ve spoken 
to,” said Mr Johnson, 74, a retired 
butcher. D. Telegraph, D.Express, 


lugubris - is so rare that 
the nest merits a protec- 
tion plan. Of course, it is 
still a tiddler compared 

to some termite nests, 
which can reach 20ft (6m). 
Independent, Metro, Sun, 10 
Aug 2005. 


Smitten lover Hannes Pisek, 
20, planned a romantic sur- 
prise for his girlfriend Anna. He 
arranged 220 candles in the 

shape of a large heartonthe | 
floor of the flat he shared with | 
her in Hoenigsburg, Austria. | 


WHISKAS GALORE 

A crashed lorry spilled 20 

tons of cat food outside a 

cats' refuge. The charity in 
Bury St Edmunds, Suffolk, 
was allowed to keep the 


BIG BUNNY BATTLE RD FOXGLOV 


i 
5 ; | ; é | food. News of the World, 12 
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| tank. By July, it was 12ft 

| (3.6m) high and heading 

| for a place in the record 
books (right). The world’s 
previous tallest foxglove 
was a 10ft 10in (3.3m) 
specimen grown in Co. Kil- 
dare, Ireland, in 1997. The 
normal height is 5ft (1.5m). 
“T didn’t even plant the 
flower,” said the 81-year-old 
pensioner of Agden, near 
Lymm in Cheshire. “Rab- 
bits or birds must have 


her heart? No. It set fire to the 
carpet, destroyed the flat, and | 
now she’s gone back to her | 
mother’s. The Australian, 23 
| Jan; Independent on Sunday, 


29Jan 2006. о. iss] 


and agriculture fair in 
Berlin in February. The 
rabbit, called Herman, 
weighs 2215 (10kg) or 
171b (7.7kg) - reports 
disagree. He is 3ftlin 
(94cm) long and has 

8in (20cm) ears, and is 
one of a breed called 
Continental Giants. 
These have a reputation 
for being *good-natured, 
reliable and calm”. Most 
weigh between 161 


Kenneth Slaby of Pittsburgh 
and Gail O'Toole of nearby 
Murrysville broke upin 1999 | 
after dating for 10 months, 

and he began dating some- 

one else. O'Toole invited 

Slaby to her home on 7 May 
2000, where he fell asleep. 


anthill - three times bigger than 
normal - has been found in woods 
at Holystone, Northumberland 
(below). Foresters have called 

it the “ant equivalent of the 

Empire State Building". It has 

been built of spruce and pine 
needles, stands 5ft 6in (168cm) | 
tall and houses 500,000 northern | 
black and red wood ants. Ithasa | 
dome-like thatched roof to shed | 
water and the south side is flat- | 


| LIFEFORAL | 
Kevin Stephan, 17, of Buffalo, 
| NewYork State, was working | 
| adishwashing shiftina New | 
York restaurant on 27 January 
when he was summoned to 
perform the Heimlich manoeu- 


vre on Penny Brown, who was 


had superglued his penis 
| to his stomach, one ball to 
his leg, glued his buttocks 
together and spelled out a 
profanity on his back in nail 
polish. She threw him out of 


MARTIN ROSS 


choking on her lunch. He didn't 
recognise her as the off-duty 
nurse who got his heart beat- 
ing again after a bat hit him in 
the chest during a baseball 
game in July 1999. But Kevin's 
mother, who happened to be 
in the restaurant, knew who 

it was. "You saved my son's 
life seven years ago," said 
Lorraine Stephan, “апа now 
he's saved yours." Buffalo (NY) 
News, 5 Feb 2006. 
PET PRIDE 

Vets in Australia have reported 
a craze for cosmetic surgery 
on goldfish. Melbourne vet Dr 
Jim Greenwood performed 60 
operations in the past year 

to fix “zesthetic flaws" on pet 
fish. He removes unsightly 
marks on fish scales with a 
procedure known as “gill irriga- 
tion". Irish Independent, 10 
Dec 2005. P 4 


(7.3kg) and 181Ъ (8.2kg); 
but Herman - who eats 
more than a pound of 
food a day - has kept 
growing. He was raised 
on a diet of vegetables, 
vitamin supplements and 
almost a whole bale of 
hay a week, and lives in 
a specially constructed 
hutch made of solid oak. 
Herman has competi- 
tion. One Continental 
Giant called Robert, 
exhibited by breeder 
Karl Szmolinsky in 
Eberswalde, eastern 
Germany, weighed 2015 
(9.2kg). Putting both in 
the shade, however, is a 
Continental Giant called 
Roberto, belonging to Annette 
Edwards, 54, a former model who 
runs the Bunnyland pet shop in 
Worcester. This three-year-old 
weighs 351b (15.9kg) and is 3ft біп 
(107cm) from the tips of his back 
legs to his front paws. He eats at 
least a whole cabbage, four car- 
rots and a dog's bowl full of dried 
rabbit mix a day. Mrs Edwards 
bought him for £285 from private 


"biggest animal" titles because 
Some owners were found to be de- 
liberately overfeeding their pets. 
Continental Giant rabbits can 

live for up to 12 years, suggesting 
that, a few years from now, Rob- 
erto may end up truly massive. 
D.Mail, 3413 Feb; (Sydney) Sunday 
Telegraph, 5 Feb; [AFP] 8 Feb 2006. 


COCK TRASHES FOX 


[FT194:10]. On the night of 13 
July 2005, Rooster fought offa 
fox that tried to snatch his hens 


Owner Tim Stone 56, checked out 
the noise and found fur and feath- 
ers everywhere. He saw the fox 
limping off and Rooster pe 
ting around the pen like a boxe 
after a fight, crowing like ma 0 
Rooster has а huge appetite am 
is so fierce he can only be ap 


ter to present a greater surface 
area to the sun. Worker ants will 
“sunbathe” before going into the 
nest to release excess heat and 
keep eggs warm. Nests elsewhere 
in Britain, mainly in the south, 
don't usually exceed two feet. 
Steve Morris, who oversees 30 
woods in the Rothbury area, was 
astonished. “І couldn't believe its 
sheer scale;" he said. *Wood ants 
are only a centimetre long and to 
build such a nest must have taken 
millions of ant hours and years of 
toil.” The ant species – Formica 


| purpurea) are also known 


brought in the seeds." 
Foxgloves (Digitalis 


as witches' gloves, dead 
men's bells, bloody fingers, 
virgin's glove and fairy 
thimbles. According to 
folklore, a leaning stem indicated 
the presence of supernatural 
beings. Witches rubbed it on 
thighs to help them fly, and its 
juice warded off fairies trying to 
kidnap children. The plant's ex- 
tracts, digitalis and digoxin, treat 
heart disease, stimulate heart 


muscles and boost blood pressure, 
but large amounts can bring on a 
heart attack. Michael O'Connor, 
64, a keen gardener, took his life 
in May 2004 by eating foxgloves 
from his daughter's garden in 
Sheffield. D.Mail, 7 April, 12 July 
2005. 


ORBIT NEWS / MANCHESTER EVENING NEWS 


the house naked, and he had 

to shuffle over a mile to a gas 
station to seek help. Hegota | 
painful hospital stay, she got 
six months' probation and 
had to pay him $46,200. [AP] 
Metro, 4 Nov 2005. 


| 

| 
BELGIAN 'ALIEN' | 
Inhabitants of Kathu, Thai- | 
land, claimed to have seen | 
| 


He woke up to find that she 
| 
| 


a metallic silver spaceship 
resembling a Honda Jazz take 
off from Patong Hill at 3am 
on 3 February. The sighting 
was later called into question 
when a crate of empty Chang 
bottles was found near the 
scene. Locals led a journal- 
ist to a house where they 
claimed an alien had taken 
refuge. The person in ques- 
tion turned out to be Belgian. 
Patong Times (Thailand), 4 
Feb 2006. 


BAFFLED BY BUFFALO 


Six large water buffalo went 
missing from a farm in Lym- 
ington, Hampshire, in early 
February. Broken padlocks on 
gates to the field suggested 
theft. Several days later, they 
were back in the field. “Ме 


owners in Holland two years ago. | Rooster Coburn а Light Sussex proached with a dustbin lid amu don't know where they were 
iud gas holder of the title of cockerel in Shepton Mallet a broom handle. He services eaii or how they got back,” said 
world’s biggest rabbit was Dancer, Somerset, is 35in (89cm) tall of his five hens every day. 5 a police spokeswoman. “It’s 
а 3ft (90cm) long, 281 (12.7kg) | weighs 251b (11kg) and is thought 7 ae ip TEE E а 
nee from m M in to be the biggest cock in Britain * A year-old Japanese fightin E pw 
ent. However, Guinness World He certainl і Y breed сей = 
oH y beats Jeremy cockerel at the rare bree 5 
Records has stopped listing Goldsmith’s 2ft (60cm) cockerel near Coventry stands 32in 1) 2 D 
109 9 
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FOND OF NUTS 

Sarah Johnson, 56, married 
third husband Gareth Almond 
in Wisbech, Cambridgeshire 
— after divorcing Mark Hazel 
and Stephen Brazil. Sun, 30 
Jan 2006. 


HOT CROSS BAI 


Tina Jackson, head teacher 
of The Oaks primary school 
in Ipswich, Suffolk, asked for 
crosses to be removed from 
all hot cross buns supplied 
by caterers, as she was wor- 
ried that they would offend 
those of her pupils who were 
Jehovah's Witnesses. (She 
seemed unaware that they 
belong to a Christian church.) 
Sun, 6 Feb 2006. 


a millionaire after finding a 
Stradivarius violin above his 
chicken coop in Debrecen, 
Hungary. Imre Horvath, 68, 
thinks his musician father, Zol- 
tan, hid it before he was killed 
in World War Il. One of the 
17th-century violins recently 
sold in the US for £1 million. 
Metro, Sun, 9 Feb 2006. 


Dublin photographer Ronan 
Quinlan and his golfing 
partner Brendan Quinn 
Scored two birdies on a 
recent round - a robin and 
a seagull. At the 13th hole, 
Quinn hit a 5-iron second 
shot and hit a flying robin, 
decapitating it. On the 16th, 
a par five, Quinlan hit a 
second shot with a 3-wood. 
The ball struck a seagull, 
which fell dead on the 
fairway. The Journalist, Dec 
2005. 
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In the last two 
decades, the 
distribution 

of ravens in 
the UK has 
expanded 
dramatically 
to the outskirts 
of London 

and to cities such as Chester 

and Bristol, according to a new 
study by the Welsh wildlife 
writer John Lawton Roberts in 
BBC Wildlife (Feb 2006). This is 
probably due to a decline in their 
persecution by gamekeepers 

and an increase in sheep carrion. 
Until the 16th century, the raven 
enjoyed protection in towns for 
its scavenger role in keeping 

the streets clean, but in the 19th 
century it had a price on its head 
as vermin for its alleged killing 
of livestock and by the early 20th 
century it had been ‘cleansed’ 
from most of England and large 
areas of Scotland. However, 
according to Mr Roberts, *modern 
research has shown that, though 


MYTHS OF THE 


RAVEN 


ravens will kill sheep and lambs, 
the animals they target are usually 
sick and would have died anyway.” 
He added that the raven is “an 
intelligent bird... it can somehow 
sense something is going to die 
soon.” 

By 20 February, seven EU 
nations (Austria, Germany, 
Greece, Hungary, Italy, France and 
Slovenia) had reported the lethal 
H5N1 flu strain in wild birds. 

This was the cue for the Tower of 
London’s Yeoman Ravenmaster, 
Derrick Coyle (above), to take 

the Tower’s six ravens indoors to 
protect them against possible 

bird flu. The present six birds 
include two couples - Gwyllum 

(18 years old) and Hugine (10), 
along with Thor (15) and Munin 
(10) - plus a three-year-old female 
called Branwen and an 11-month- 
old youngster called Baldrick. 
“They mate for life,” said the 
Ravenmaster, “so if one dies, they 
won’t couple up again. And they do 
mourn.” He said Thor was a great 
mimic. “He imitates me brilliantly. 
He'll say ‘Hello’ or ‘Come on 


then" And if I say: ‘That’s for you, 
Thor’, he replies: "That's for ше” 
Independent, 23 Jan; BBC News, 24 


Jan, 20 Feb; D.Mail, 22 Feb 2006. 


p The rapid 
decline in 

the vulture 
population, 
which was 

Й causing severe 
S = problems for 
SONIC WARFARE corpse-disposal 
ЗЯ in Mumbai's 
Parsee Towers of Silence, has 
become much more severe since 
our last report in 2004. The 

main cause for this ecological 
disaster is the widespread use 

of the painkiller diclofenac to 
treat cattle in India, Pakistan, 
and southeast Asia generally. 
This cheap non-steroidal drug, 
originally manufactured for 
human use, especially in treating 
arthritis and other inflammatory 
conditions, was introduced 

into the veterinary market in 


the late 1980s. It is effective for 

a broad range of ailments and 
injuries, from lameness to mastitis 
(inflammation of the udder), 
causing immediate but short-term 
relief. Vultures dining on livestock 
carcasses dosed with diclofenac 
sicken and die from kidney disease. 

“No amount of conservation 
efforts will succeed as long as the 
cause of the decline is left intact,” 
said Dr G Rao from the Indian 
Veterinary Research Institute 
(IVRI) in 2004. That same year, Dr 
William Burnham, President of 
The Peregrine Fund, expressed 
the concerns of conservationists 
worldwide when he called for an 
“immediate and outright ban on 
the production, sale, and use of 
veterinary diclofenac products to 
reduce vulture mortality.” 

Though the drug has no specific 
curative value and has many 
potential substitutes, diclofenac 
continues to be given to livestock, 
and three species – oriental white- 
backed vulture (Gyps bengalensis), 
long-billed vulture (G. indicus), 
and slender-billed vulture (G. 
tenuirostris) - face extinction 
within five years. This will have far- 
reaching economic, ecological, and 
public health implications. 

Till the early 1990s, vultures 
of South Asia were considered 
among the most abundant large 
raptors on Earth, but their 
numbers have declined by more 
than 97 per cent in two decades. 
They played a role in the control 
of human and veterinary diseases 
such as anthrax, tuberculosis and 
brucellosis by rapid disposal of 
infected animals and inactivation 
of pathogens. They also contribute 
to controlling veterinary diseases 
such as foot-and-mouth disease, 
rinderpest and contagious pleuro- 
pneumonia. Indian butchers 
habitually threw offal outside for 
the vultures, which effectively 
solved the waste problem. Feral 
dogs, carriers of rabies, have taken 
the vultures’ niche. More people 
now die of rabies in India than 
anywhere else. 

A study published in the online 
journal Public Library of Science 
оп 31 January 2006 showed that a 
painkiller called meloxicam is safe 
for vultures in the concentrations 
to which they are likely to be 
exposed in the wild - although 
it might already be too late for 


the ugly and unappreciated 
corpse-eaters. The scientists, led 
by Gerry Swan of the University 
of Pretoria in South Africa, said 
they tested meloxicam on more 
than 700 birds from 30 species 
without any apparent adverse 
effects. Melbourne Age, 5 Feb 2003; 
OneWorld, 16 Feb 2004; BBC News, 
11 Jan; Independent, 31 Jan 2006. 


Last November, 
Suzy Collins 
moved in with 
Chris Taylor, 30, 
in Headingly, 
Leeds. She never 
hit it off with 
Ziggy, his eight- 
year-old African 
grey parrot he had bought asa 
chick. The computer programmer 
named the bird after David Bowie’s 
alter ego, Ziggy Stardust, and it 
learned to say the line “Put on your 
red shoes and dance the blues!” 
from the Bowie song Let’s Dance. 

It had a great facility for mimicry 
and did convincing imitations of 
the doorbell, microwave and alarm 
clock. 

At first, Mr Taylor was amused 
when Ziggy started screetching 
“Hiya, Gary!” in perfect imitation 
of Miss Collins’s voice every time it 
heard her mobile phone ring, and 
then making kissing noises when 
the name Gary was mentioned 
on the television or radio. The 
truth finally dawned as the couple 
snuggled together on the sofa and 
Ziggy said “I love you, Gary” in 
her voice. Miss Collins, 25, a call 
centre worker, turned a shade of 
beetroot, broke down in 
tears and confessed to 
having a four-month fling 
with a former colleague, 
who had often come to 
the house in Mr Taylor's 
absence. 

Her confession 
ended their two-year 
relationship, and Mr 
Taylor also felt obliged 
to part with Ziggy as the 
bird kept repeating the 
offending name. Miss 
Collins, who was staying 
with friends, said: *We'd 
spoken about splitting 
up several times and I 
think it was inevitable. 
But Рт surprised to hear 


he's got rid of that bloody bird - he 
spent more time talking to it than 
he did to me. I couldn't stand Ziggy 
and it looks now like the feeling 
was mutual." 


The whistle-blowing parrot yarn 
sounds like an urban legend, and 
its frequent appearance strains 
credulity - for instance, there 
was one, without circumstantial 
details, set in Israel last year 
[FT198:11]. However, the story of 
Ziggy appeared with photographs 
of Mr Taylor, Miss Collins, and 
Ziggy, and seemed convincing. 
D.Telegraph, D.Mail, Times, 17 Jan; 
NY Daily News, 25 Jan 2006. 


Sunshine, a blue and gold 
macaw hybrid, attacked Michael 
L Deeter, 44, after he broke 
into James Erb's apartment in 
Williamsport, Pennsylvania, 
Sunshine had blood on its beak 
and Deeter had marks on his hand 
consistent with those made by 
a parrot. He allegedly got away 
with about $100 and a camcorder. 
Sunshine also helped pinpoint the 
time of the break-in at 3pm on 14 
January, when a neighbour heard 
it making a commotion. Deeter 
became a suspect when police 
learned he had called Erb around 
1pm and learned he would be 
leaving for work. He confessed to 
breaking the glass in the door to 
get in, but said he was too drunk 
to remember anything else apart 
from his encounter with the 
bird. Sunshine did not come away 
unscathed - all but one of its large 
tail feathers had been pulled out. 
[AP] 16 Jan 2006. 


C'est la guer 


"If this is a bad time I can call back this evening." 


| 


D ALIVE 

Don DeBlieux, a palaeontolo- 
gist for the Utah Geological 
Survey, was sawing open the 
plaster mould of a dinosaur 
fossil in a Salt Lake City 
laboratory on 5 January when 


| ascorpion wriggled from a 
| crack in a sandstone block. 
| The two-inch critter must have 


lived for 15 months inside the 


| mould without food or water. 

| Ittook three and a half years 

| tocutthe sandstone block in 

| the Grand Staircase Escalante 
| National Monument, where 


researchers encased it in plas- 
ter. The scorpion was set free 
in a field. [AP] 26 Jan 2006. 


| During a court appearance in 
| Lancing, Michigan, on a traffic 
| charge on 21 December, 


John Ridgeway, 41, pulled 


| out a vial of liquid, rubbed his 


hands with the contents and 
insisted on shaking hands with 
a prosecutor, a police officer 
and a courtroom bailiff. All 


| three fell sick within an hour, 


suffering from nausea, head- 


| aches, numbing and tingling 


that lasted about a day. The 
FBI was attempting to identify 


| the mystery substance, which 


Ridgeway insisted was only 
olive oil. He could get six years 


| if convicted of assault. CBS 


News, 12 Jan 2006. 


A cardboard cut-out cop was 
nicked from a shop — where it 
was placed to deter thieves. 
The life-size model of PC Bob 
Molloy was stolen in Ripley, 
Derbyshire. It was retrieved 
when police raided a house 
and seized a hoard of stolen 
goods. News of the World, 11 


| Dec 2005 В 
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In early December, a plas- 
tered motorist in Mannheim, 
Germany, got a flat tyre and 
called police by mistake in- 
stead of the German AA. “I’m 
pretty drunk and | don’t have 
a licence, so it wouldn't be 
good if the cops drove past,” 
he told the operator. "You'd 
better by quick." So they 
were. Independent on Sunday, 
11 Dec 2005. 
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Sandy, a three-year-old 
Shetland sheepdog rescued 
from an animal shelter by 
Barbara and Danny Willcock of 
Manchester, refuses to turn 
right. At best, she sits down 
and won't budge; at worst, 
she runs away. The Willcocks 
would like to take Sandy for a 
stroll in nearby Heaton Park, 
but that would involve a right 
turn, so they have to turn 

left and walk for three miles 
(4.8km) to reach the park — or 
drive there. Guardian, 22 Oct 
2005. 


Udo Ried, 41, From Lübeck 
in Germany, dropped a bread 
knife on his foot and severed 
his second toe. Bleeding 
profusely, he limped to the 
bathroom, while his cat, Fritz, 
pounced on the severed digit 
and carried it into the garden. 
A hospital spokesman said 
the toe could have been reat- 
tached, but Mr Ried had not 
found where Fritz had buried it. 


L 


Celery seeds seem to be 

just as good at repelling 
mosquitoes as commercial 
repellents. A study in the 
journal Tropical Medicine and 
International Health found | 
the seeds have remarkable | 
repellent qualities, don't burn | 
or irritate the skin, and seem | 
to have no adverse effects. | 
Australian Financial Review, 

15 Dec 2005. 
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CROSS STITCHER MAGAZINE 


| А knack with the needle and the return of the corpse Том] 


Spike, a three-year-old budgerigar 
from Stevenage (above), has been 
crowned *Young Cross-Stitcher of 
the Year" by the popular magazine 
Cross Stitcher. Editor Cathy Lewis 
said: *We were amazed by the 
photos of Spike." The bird's owner, 
forensic scientist Sandra Battye, 31, 
from Stevenage in Hertfordshire, 
nursed Spike back to health after a 
food allergy nearly killed her. 
*[Spike] would sit on my 
shoulder and watch me for hours,” 
she said. “Опе day I just sat and 
didn't stitch and it seemed to 
frustrate her. Then suddenly she 
picked up the needle in her beak 
and started cross-stitching herself. 
I was staggered. Now I can't stop 
her. She still gets a bit confused at 
how the patterns work, but she is 
very good at pulling and pushing 
the needle through the fabric.” 
Spike is such a fan of stitching 
that she would rather do that than 
spend time with her feathered 
companions, which include another 
budgie, two finches and two New 
Zealand kararikis. Sun, 6 Jan 2006. 


THE OTHER GOAT C 
The nightjar (Caprimulgus 
europaus), Britain's spookiest bird, 
also known as the goatsucker for its 
fabled abilities to steal milk from 
livestock, is showing an unexpected 
resurgence. Once thought to be in 
terminal decline, its numbers have 


doubled since 1981 to more than 
4,500 males. Flying and feeding 
at night, it was called the *corpse 
fowl” and sight of it was supposed 
to presage a death. It has a reptilian 
appearance that caused it to be 
called the “flying toad”, while in 
some places it was thought to be 
the spirit of a baby who had died 
unbaptised. The weird mechanical 
call or churring trill of the male 
birds, a rapid series of clicks that 
seems to change direction as it 
rises and falls, suggests a two-note 
radio signal from outer space. 

The females are quieter and their 
numbers are therefore difficult to 


establish. 

The nightjar (known in the 
US as the whip-poor-will) feeds 
mainly on large moths. It arrives in 
Britain from Africa in late Spring 
and early summer when the moth 
population explodes. It is most 
active at the same times of day as 
moths, at dawn and dusk. It has 
a large mouth, 4cm (1.6in) across 
at full gape, containing strange 
bristles used to detect and catch its 
prey and, when captured, it hisses 
like a snake. It spends the daylight 
hours hunkered down in the 
grass and bracken of its favoured 
heathland. For many years, those 
who knew its jerky, puppet-on-a- 
string flight found fewer and fewer 
to record as heathland gave way NEST SUE E RO ТАА ЗЫ 
to dense conifer plantations. Now, Benjamin Radford - Will the Real Ogopogo Please Rise Up? 
however, the conifer plantations : : à bol ce FE ^ ааыа e e e ЕНА 
are being harvested and heathland ў Gail-Nina Anderson - Fairies & Angels 
conserved, restored and even 
expanded in counties such as 
Sussex, Hampshire, Norfolk and 
Dorset. The great storms of 1987 
and 1990, especially in Kent, also 
helped. The species is recovering 
in the Midlands on Cannock Chase; 
and doing well in Wales, the North 
York Moors, and throughout the 
south. However, it is still declining 
in northwest Britain, particularly 
Scotland, and none was found in 
Northern Ireland. Independent on 
Sunday, 17 April; D.Mail, 20 June 
2005. 
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NORTHROP GRUMMAN CORP. 


here were many strange things 

in the skies in the 1960s - and 

none stranger than ghostly 

aircraft that could evade radar 

and looked like nothing on Earth. 
A special coating swathed them in a cloak 
of glowing plasma (ionised gas), turning 
them into blurry discs of light travelling 
across the sky. One major reason why they 
might never be acknowledged: the ghost 
planes were massively radioactive. 

Did the project stay on the drawing board, 
or were such craft really flying around and 
baffling observers decades ago? 

In the 1990s, the Russians revealed 
research in the field of plasma 
aerodynamics. They injected an electric 
charge into the airflow around an aircraft, 
reducing the friction.* Exactly how this 
works is not fully understood, but it looked 
promising, even if the effect was small. 

More importantly for the military, the 
plasma absorbs radio waves, making the 


requires tens of kilowatts of power. 

Rumours also emerged that such 
technology was already known in the West, 
and that the leading edge of the Grumman 
B-2 stealth bomber (above) had a device 
which generated millions of volts along the 
leading edge of its wings. This contributes 
to its stealthiness as well as allowing it to 
fly better.? 

Discussion in this area tends to be 


plane harder to spot on radar. A ‘plasma ionise the air around it as the radiation era, they routinely flew missions with live v * 

stealth' system developed by the Keldysh interacts with the air. If you incorporate аба, warheads, planned nuclear-powered Э. е Я 

Scientific Research Centre was offered for enough radioactive material into a paint, aircraft and even had a flying nuclear 

export in 1999,? and may be incorporated in it will produce a layer of plasma around reactor, the NB-36 test per 

some of Russia’s latest combat aircraft. The anything. This achieves the same aim We dont know whether the dea Е 4 = 
i f D і ж м 

system weighs around 100kg (22016) and as the Russian apparatus, but weighs progressed to full development, or whether ж» раба RON Mis А. 


diverted by tales of electric antigravity, warp 
drive, alien technology and the like. Given 
the sensitive nature of this technology, one 
suspects that there is some disinformation 
from the US military establishment. Bogus 
"leaks" or off-the-record briefings to selected 
journalists can easily muddy the waters and 
confuse matters greatly. 

Given the murkiness of this topic, it 
came as a surprise to find some hard 
information dating back earlier than anyone 
had suspected. Patents 3,713,157 and 
4,030,098 filed in the early 1960s - and, 
surprisingly, still on record — describe the 
use of a layer of plasma to shield aircraft 
from radar, as well as giving other benefits. 
Rather than using bulky and complex 
equipment that required a massive amount 
of power to generate the plasma, they 
suggest a simpler method: radioactive paint. 

The idea is remarkably simple. Material 
that emits "soft" alpha or beta radiation 
(helium nuclei or electrons) will naturally 


practically nothing and requires no power 
input — the radioactive material will carry on 
emitting for years. 

The magic paint provides the twin 
benefits of reducing drag on an aircraft 
and cutting its radar signature. This would 
be similar to the Keldysh Centre's device 
with radar return cut by a factor of up to a 
hundred. 


І checked the idea of radioactive Stealth 


with a number of experts in the field, 
editor of Jane's 


Radar & Electronic Warfare Systems, and 


Professor Igor Alexeff, former President 
of the IEEE Г 
Society and a leading figure in plasma 

onfirmed that 
ea is technically 
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One might think it would be dangerous 
to get near an aircraft with so much 
radioactivity on board t it would not be a 
problem. Alpha radiation cannot penetrate 
more than a few centimetres of air, nor can 
it go through clothing or skin — it is only 
dangerous when ingested or inhaled. Such 
an aircraft would not be a health hazard 
under normal circumstances. However, if it 
crashed and burned it would release a huge 
quantity of radioactivity into the atmosphere. 
One recent exercise for dealing with a "dirty 
bomb" suggested that 1,000 curies of 
radioactive material would be a dangerous 
amount; an aircraft coated with magic paint 
would produce many times this quantity. 

The possible radiation hazard is unlikely to 
have troubled the USAF of the 1960s. In this 


ghost planes ever flew. If they did, it might 
answer some questions about 1960s UFO 
sightings — and it might pose a few more 
questions about modern UFOs. 


NOTES 

l'Plasma magic", Justin Mullins, New Scientist, 
2000. 

2 "Russians offer radical stealth device for export" 
Defence Weekly — www.aeronautics.ru/plasma04.htm. 
3 www.aeronautics.ru/nws001/ai014.htm. 
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Red rain falls over India 


Scientists claim coloured particles resemble living cells and may be from Space 


с 


GODFREY LOUIS & A SANTOSH КОМА! 
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On 25 July 2001, blood-red rain fell in Kot- 
tayam, a district in the south-western Indian 
state of Kerala. Further red rain fell sporadi- 
cally there and elsewhere in Kerala over the 
subsequent two months, up to 23 September, 
gradually tailing off over time. Usually it 
would rain for less than 20 minutes - turning 
clothes pink, burning leaves and falling as 
scarlet sheets at some points. The colour was 
initially thought to be dust or fine sand blown 
over from Arabia, but the data didn’t support 
this. 

Godfrey Louis, a solid-state physicist at 
Mahatma Gandhi University in Kottayam, 
and his student Santosh Kumar compiled 
more than 120 reports of the rain and 
gathered samples from locations more than 
100km (60 miles) apart. Under the micro- 
scope, they could see red particles four to 10 
micrometres (microns) wide with an average 
density of about nine million particles per 
millimetre. When they dried the samples, 
they found that each cubic metre (264gal- 
lons) of rainwater contained about 100g 
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(3.502) of the red stuff. Louis suggested that 
5mm (0.2in) of red rain would typically have 
fallen over a square-kilometre area during 
each of about 100 downpours. That would 
make 500,000 cubic metres (17,660,000 cu ft) 
of water in total, containing 50 tonnes of red 
particles. А 

The particles appeared to be biological; 
the cells (if that's what they аге) are mostly 
cup-shaped and have a thick wall. Many have 
some kind of detached inner capsule, but 
there is no visible cell nucleus. Louis suggest- 
ed they were bacteria-like material swept to 
Earth from a passing comet. Many scientists 
accept that comets may be rich in organic 
chemicals and a few, such as the late Fred 
Hoyle, have argued that life on Earth evolved 
from microbes brought here on comets: the 
panspermia hypothesis first propounded in 
the 1860s [FT207:76]. However, this remains a 
distinctly minority view among life scientists. 

Louis points out that wind-borne dust 
is unlikely to have fallen repeatedly in the 
same region for two months, given changes 
in climate and wind patterns. The particles 
couldn't be pollen or spores from the ground 
that accumulated in the atmosphere, because 
the rain would then have been red at the 
start of a shower - and often the colour came 
later. One analysis showed the particles 
were 50 per cent carbon, 45 per cent oxygen 
by weight, with traces of sodium and iron: 
consistent with biological material. 

Louis also discovered that, hours before 
the first red rain fell, there was a loud sonic 
boom that shook houses in Kottayam. Only an 
incoming meteor could have triggered such 
a blast, he claimed. This had broken from a 
passing comet and shot towards the coast, 
shedding microbes as it travelled. Some of 
these then mixed with rain clouds and fell 
fairly quickly, while the rest gradually settled 
into the clouds and fell in rain over the fol- 
lowing weeks. 

Milton Wainwright, a microbiologist at the 
University of Sheffield, is testing samples of 


Kerala's red rain. *It's too early to say what's 
in the phial,” he said, “but it is certainly not 
dust. Nor is there any DNA there, but then 
alien bacteria would not necessarily contain 
DNA^ 

Charles Cockell at the Open University, 

who studies the microbiology of extreme 
rocky environments, has suggested that the 
red particles are actually blood. They are 
the right size – red blood cells are normally 
about six to eight micrometres wide. They are 
naturally dimpled just like the rain particles; 
and mature mammalian red blood cells 
contain no DNA (other than a small amount 
in shrunken mitochondria) because they 
don't have a cell nucleus. However, it's hard 
to explain how 50 tonnes of mammal blood 
could have ended up in rain clouds. Cockell 
takes a wild guess that maybe a meteor ex- 
plosion massacred a flock of bats, splattering 
their blood in all directions. India is home to 
around 100 species of bats, which sometimes 
fly to altitudes of two miles (3.2km) or more. 
*Maybe a meteor airburst occurred during 
a bat migration,” he mused. “But one would 
have to wonder where the bat wings аге” А 
simple test for haemoglobin is called for. 

If the origin of the samples can't be ex- à; 
plained, then the extraterrestrial hypothesis 
will gain credence. In that case, someone — 
will have to verify an observation that Louis 
found “too extraordinary” to include in his 
paper on the subject in the journal Astro- 
physics and Space Science: that the particles 
replicate (and once mammalian red cells lose 
their nuceli, they can no longer divide). He 
cultured them in unconventional nutrients, 
such as cedar wood oil, and showed that they 
divide at a temperature of 300°C (572°F). This 
would be the first verifiable evidence of alien 
life. FT awaits developments. New Scientist, 4 
Mar; Observer, 5 Mar; D.Mail 6 Mar 2006. 

A preprint of Godfrey Louis’s paper can be 
found at www.anxw.org/abs/astro-ph/0601022. 
The results of the latest tests will be published 


on www.newscientist.com. 


Osmic 

BACKGROUND 
WEIRDNESS 
= 


THE PREGNANT PRINCESS 


ALL RIGHT, calm down. The title of this month’s 
— measured and civilised as always — rant has 


nothing much to do with what follows. Except 
that in hustling through the dusk along the 
front at Worthing in a vile gale a few weeks 
ago, one dived, as one does, into Mr Patel’s 
cosy fug for a little respite from the weather. 
And saw that one of the more odious of the 
public prints was proclaiming that Diana, 
Princess of Wales, had been pregnant when 
she died. 

Whether or not this is true, | have no 
idea, and nor do | care. | did not read 
the article, because its subject is none 
of my business, and ought not to be the 
business of newspapers, or of anyone 
but those immediately concerned. After 
all, no constitutional issues or problems 
of succession would have arisen, 
had the woman lived, and that is 
the only legitimate object of public 
interest. But someone in our now 
almost entirely tasteless press thought 
the allegation newsworthy, and may well 
have judged their readers’ obsessions 
correctly. And that made me think again 
about the entire ‘Diana phenomenon’. 

The late Princess was always a 
media event: first their creature, then 
their manipulator, as she shifted none 
too subtly from an ingénue whose 
virginity became public property 
overnight (imagine that happening 
to you, or your sister) to victim, to 
slightly crazed and diabolically egotistic 
directrice of her own pathetic myth. The 
myth, and the weirdness, started with 
The Wedding, the prospect of which had 
astonishing numbers of otherwise intelligent 
people delirious for months on end. And then 
there was The Crash, which sprouted more 
factitious tears and more conspiracy theories, 
pretty much within minutes, than anything 
since John F Kennedy’s assassination. And 

then there was the ghastly Funeral, with our 
Parvenu Prime Minister prating about the 
‘people’s princess’ — give me strength - and 
the arch-vulgarian Elton John not only implicitly 
comparing the deceased with Marilyn Monroe 
but calling her ‘England’s Rose’ (er... Princess 
of where?) and Earl Spencer exhibiting 
breathtaking bad manners. Not just the 
United Kingdom, but half the world, seemed 
not to mind. All were hypnotised by a bizarre 
spectacle that was occurring somewhere 


The curmudgeon with a bludgeon in a dudgeon 


between the zenith of camp and the only 
response possible for a true patriot - viz., 
heaving one’s guts up in the street. 
Eventually it became possible once more 
to hold down one's food. And the whole thing 
began to make sense. If one fails to buy 
the prevailing ethos of relativism, pluralism, 
multiculturalism, social fragmentation, and all 
that they imply, and is less than enchanted 
with the corrosion and dissolution of shared 
Social values, then Diana falls into place. Fat 
anthropological studies have been 


written about tribal societies undergoing 
trauma and collapse when their central tenets 
(often tied to landscape) have collapsed or 
been destroyed. Humans are unnervingly 
social beings; individuals need to have many 
things in common with one another, a web or 
network of meanings and significances against 
which they can create their own structures of 
purpose and achievement. Take that web away 
and you will have a society that is at best surly 
and frequently drunk, and at worst endemically 
stupefied, promiscuous, and prone to strange 
fantasies. 

The virgin Lady Diana Spencer was like a 
virgin sheet of paper — a tabula rasa on which 


all kinds of fantasies could be written, whether 


merely sentimental (we heard much about 
fairytale romances in the early days — poor 
Prince Charles being the frog) or more private 
and perverse. Mr Blair is incapable of being 
right about anything, but perhaps Elton John 
wasn't so far wrong after all. Like Monroe, 
Diana achieved a sacred persona. She was a 


‘value’, a social currency, that could be shared 


because any value could be thrust upon her 
and used as a medium of social exchange. 
When she died, Diana deprived the people of 

a common focus, a lens for meaning in a 
jangled world. Hence the wailing and 
gnashing of teeth. 

But not for long. She remains 
the screen for all kinds of 
projections. Most of them are 
angry now, because she no 
longer walks among us, one 
whose hem we might touch, 


and squalid, and that we're not, 
after all, entirely alone. She has 


that. 


of our society should bode well 
for matters of interest to forteans. 


In certain areas — crop circles, 
the more exotic reaches of 
ufology, and conspiracy theories, 
for instance - the sacralisation 
tends to be more symbolic than 
overt, but a well-trained eye can 
hardly miss it. Psychic phenomena 
have always been part of a religious 
agenda, whether in 'proving' life after death 
or as evidence of a magical dimension to 


existence. If the infinite flow of potty theorising 


and the ferociously acrimonious ‘discussions’ 
of fortean phenomena seem thin testimony to 
the maintenance of ‘shared values’, then take 


another look. As any battered wife can tell you, 


a good fight is at least proof that someone's 
paying attention; and the underlying dynamic 
is a shared dissent from received opinion. By 
those lights, interest in and crazed assertions 
about strange phenomena should be on 

the increase in a society whose collective 
paradigms are collapsing. Especially when 
the breakdown is being subtly and insidiously 
orchestrated by a distant and blatantly self- 
interested élite. We shall see. 


living proof that all is not secular 


left a vacuum. And we still resent 
IN THEORY, the ruinous condition 
After a fashion. The entire range of 


strange phenomena stretches, in 
а sense, across a sacred space. 


PHIL BOND 
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HUMAN ICEBREAKER 

Lewis Gordon Pugh, a 35-year-old solicitor 
from London, swam his way into the record 
books on 20 December 2005 with his 
amazing ability to survive in freezing water. 
Not greased, wearing just trunks, a cap and 
goggles, he swam a kilometre (over half 

a mile) across the Lemaire Channel near 
Petermann Island in Antarctica. The sea 
had a temperature of 0°C (32°F) - saltwater 
freezes at -1.8'C or 29?F - cold enough to 
disable most ordinary mortals instantly. 
The feat (shown above), which took 18 
minutes and 10 seconds, makes him the 
record holder for the most southerly swim 
(65? south) and the first person to have 
completed a long-distance swim in both the 
Arctic and the Antarctic. 

The English Channel, which most people 
would find distinctly chilly, is 17'C to 18'C 
(63°F to 64°F). Cold shock is the normal 
reaction on being suddenly immersed in 
icy water, causing involuntary gasping for 
air and rapid loss of muscular control and 
coordination. Drowning may follow. 

Pugh has been hailed as a medical 
marvel with an extraordinarily efficient 
internal heating system. As soon as he 
sees icy water, his temperature rockets to 
38°C (100°F), well above normal. This is a 
Pavlovian reaction dubbed “anticipatory 
thermogenesis” by Professor Tim Noakes, 
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Fortean Times's regular round-up of 


stories from the very edges of the 
stethoscope's reach. 


head of sports medicine at the University of 
Cape Town, and one of three scientists who 
accompanied Pugh to Antarctica. Studies 
have shown that it takes professional 
cyclists 20 to 30 minutes to reach this 
temperature in competition. Last August, 
Pugh broke the world record for the 

most northerly swim (80? north) when he 
completed a one-kilometre course around 
Verlegenhuken, the most northern point of 
Spitzbergen, 1,100km (684 miles) from the 
North Pole. In Norway, he swam 204km (127 
miles) down a fjord (shown below), which 
so impressed sceptical locals they awarded 
him the title “Ice Bear". He is also the first 
person to have swum across an African great 
lake, Lake Malawi, in 1992. 

As he prepared to dive into the Antarctic 
his cheeks flushed and his temperature 
soared before he hit the water, scattering 
chunks of ice. “I felt screaming pain all over 
my body,” he said. “After three minutes, Га 
lost all feeling in my hands and feet. Six 
minutes in, I couldn’t feel my arms and legs, 
I'm not sure how I kept going for so long, 
but it helped that Га already visualised 
every stroke in my head. I knew as soon asI 
dived in, the clock was ticking and that if I 
wasn't finished on time, it would all be over 
-Id be dead.” Professor Noakes, who moni- 
tored the swim, said: *When Lewis enters 
the water, his core body temperature is ex- 


tremely high and he is able to maintain this 
temperature for up to 15 minutes." He said 
Pugh's ability is down to years of training in 
brutally cold temperatures. He swims three 
miles (4.4km) a day followed by a six-mile 
(9.6km) run. Every other day he trains for 
20 minutes in a pool that is gradually filled 
with half a ton of ice. “I hate the cold,” he 
said, puzzlingly. “Га rather be lying on a 
beach in Bora Bora." Independent, 16 Dec; 
D.Mail, London Eve. Standard, 22 Dec 2005. 


THUMBS UP! 

Sam Baker, 26, and her partner Paul Lambert, 34, of Upton in 
Dorset had an ultrasound of their 20-week-old baby. *Paul and 
Iwere just saying we hoped all was okay - then this picture 
comes up and the sonographer showed us,” said Ms Baker, re- 
ferring to the sonogram shown below. *The baby was giving us 
the thumbs-up. We couldn't believe it. The sonographer hadn't 
seen anything like it. It is amazing how clear it was." News of the 
World, 12 June 2005. 


FROG-BABY 

A baby shaped like a frog was stillborn at Al-Jomhouri 
Hospital in the Yemen on 5 December. The 18-year-old mother 
declined to be identified, and attributed the strange shape of 
her child to the 
consumption of 
analgesics un- 
der the brand 
name Vulturine 
and others 
purchased from 
local grocers. 
There was no 
doctor in her 
neighbour- 
hood whom she 
здай | could consult, 
but relatives had taken her to hospital a month prior to her 
delivery as she was suffering from severe abdominal pains. 
Yemen Times, 8-11 Dec 2005. 


THREE-LEGGED HERMAPHRODITE 
One-year-old Wei Wei (right), with three legs 
and both male and female reproductive organs, 
photographed at the Dongzhimen Hospital in 
z Beijing, China, on 29 August 2005. The child was 
Ў abandoned at a temple in Yongnian county, Нее! 
2 province, and found by farmer Han Fuzhong 
: last year. Han adopted the child, but couldn't 
& afford to foster him/her, so he resorted to 
9 begging. Helped by China Social Work 
g Association, Han brought Wei Wei to 


Б Beijing for treatment. 
ш 
га 


Shaved hairs grow back thicker, faster or darker. 


This belief is held optimistically by youths trying to grow 
moustaches, wearily by women taking a razor to their legs for the 
thousandth time, and desperately by balding men who haven't had 
much luck with the goose fat and monkey hormones. But shaving 
cuts hair only at the surface of the skin — while it's below the skin 
that hair growth takes place — so whatever you do to hair that's 
already dead can have no effect on what's coming up. 

All authorities seem to agree on that much, but there are 
various theories to explain the illusion that shaved hair grows back 
stronger, including: small amounts of growth on a shaven face 
(or any other area of the body, come to that) are more noticeable 
than on a hairy face; because hairs taper, their shaved remnants 
are of greater diameter than long hairs, and blunt rather than soft, 
making them appear darker and thicker and feel coarser; hairs of 
uniform length look darker; changes in the length of growing hair 
are proportionally much greater the shorter the hair, making growth 
seem fastest soon after shaving; and newly-emerged hairs may be 
darker before the sun gets a chance to bleach them. 


Sources | 
University of Arkansas for Medical Sciences at | 
www.uams.edu/news/medical myths; 
http:/beardcommunity.com/fag.php 


Disclaimer 
If you can show that the above is a load of old follicles, please cut 
us down to size on the letters page. 


Mythchaser 

Fans of heritage vegetables know 
of an edible pea variety called 
"Tutankhamen's," supposedly 
descended from a jar of 3,000- 
year-old dried peas discovered in 
King Tut's tomb by Howard Carter 
in 1922, and grown ever since. 
There are several similar stories; 
can any of them be verified? 
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GOLF'S LONG HISTORY 
Historians have long claimed that 
golf dates from mid-15th-century 
Scotland. The case rests on the fact 
that James II of Scotland outlawed 
golf and football on 6 March 1457 
because they were luring players 
away from archery. However, the 
Dutch talk of a 13th-century sport 
called “kolf”; and the French also 
claim to have stolen a march on 
the Scots with *pallemail", played 
in the Loire valley in the early 15th 
century. 

Та 2003, the newly restored 
great East Window in Gloucester 
Cathedral, dating from 1350, 
showed a man with a club playing 
a game that could be golf; however, 
as the ball is quite big, some claim 
that the game being played is 
hockey or its medieval equivalent, 
bandyball (the earliest forms of 
cricket also used a curved bat, so 
that is yet another possibility). The 
great East Window, 72ft (22m) by 
406; (12m), is one of the biggest 
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stained glass windows in Britain, 
with more than three-quarters of 
the original glass intact. 

Another threat to the Scottish 
provenance of golf emerged 15 
years ago in the Australian Society 
for Sports History Bulletin. This 
took the form of an article called 
* Verification of the Fact that Golf 
Originated from Chiuwan" by a 
Chinese academic, Ling Hong-ling, 
a physical education professor 
who taught at Northwest Normal 
University in Lanzhou, Gansu 
province. Chiuwan (chiu means 
“hitting” and wan means “ball”), 
a game very close to golf, was first 
mentioned in Chinese literature 
in AD 934, and was widely played 
until the 18th century. Players 
would drive the ball into each 
of a series of pits in the ground. 
They used 10 clubs, including a 
cuanbang (equivalent to a driver 
today), a pubang (brassie or two- 
wood), and a shaobang (three-wood 
or spoon). Royalty inlaid their 


Ancient secrets of China 


that Diaz discovered the Cape of 
Good Hope in 1488, Columbus 
found the New World in 1492, and 
Magellan set off to circumnavigate 
the world in 1519. 


Exhibition reveals golf's antecedents and 18th-century map shows earlier voyages 


Zheng's cartographers allegedly 
depicted latitude and longitude 
using techniques not developed 


clubs with jade, 

edged them with gold 

and decorated the 

shafts elaborately. 
Ling found 

an opera called 

*Anecdote of 


| Ball Game", which was published 


Shooting the Willow 
and Hitting the Ball", 
a tale of bureaucratic 
rivalry that revolves 
around a match 
refereed by a famous 
minister of war 

who lived from 989 

to 1052. This work 
refers to “а stick with 
its spoon” and “а 

tiny crystalline pearl 
flying straight". Ling 
also cited a volume 
from the Song 
dynasty (960-1279) 
called the Donxuan 
Records, which 

refers to a prominent 
magistrate of the Nantang dynasty 
(937-975) instructing his daughter 
“to dig holes in the ground so that 
he might drive a ball into them 
with a purposely crafted stick". 
Ling suggested that European (or 
maybe Mongolian) traders brought 
the game to Europe during the 
Middle Ages. 

This March, the Hong Kong 
Heritage Museum in the Sha Tin 
district of Hong Kong opened an 
exhibition (which runs until 26 
June) called *Ancient Chinese 
pastimes", which has evidence 
of China's claim to have invented 
golf. This includes “The Autumn 
Banquet” (above), a Ming dynasty 
scroll painted on silk as early as 
1368 by a certain Yougiu, which 
appears to show a member of the 
imperial court playing golf. Also on 
show is a reproduction of a mural 
found in a temple dedicated to 
the water god in Shanxi province 
and dating to the Yuan dynasty 


| begto differ. The town of St 
| Andrews in the ancient Kingdom 


| which the town's six courses lie, | 


(1271-1368), which shows courtiers 


in the West until over a century 
later. They also described the 
racial characteristics and customs 
of many of the people they 
encountered: black-skinned 
Australian aborigines, “all naked 


swinging sticks. Then there is the 
book Wang Jing or *Manual of the 


in 1282 and stands as the first 
known guide to а game that seem 
a lot like golf. | 

Naturally, Scottish historians ^ 


of Fife bills itself as “the home 
of golf”. Mike Woodcock, an 

official at the St Andrews Links? 
Trust, which manages the land on 


commented: “Our view is that the 
game of golf as it evolved into itsi 
18-hole format was first played 

here.” Toronto Globe & Mail, 10 
Aug 1991; Gloucester Echo, 7 Мар, 
2003; Glasgow Herald, 11 Jan; “5 
Independent, 12 Jan; Int. Herald 3 
Tribune, 1 Mar 2006. з 


CHINESE VOYAGES 


In support of the thesis put | 
forward by Gavin Menzies in his 
2003 bestseller 1421: The Year 
China Discovered America, that 
a vast Chinese expeditionary 5 
fleet under the Muslim eunuch human sacrifices. 

admiral Zheng He (1371-1433) Mr Liu bought the map for 
explored the American coastline about $500 from a Shanghai dealer 
and circumnavigated the world. in 2001. It is entitled a "general 
the early 15th century [FT160:6} chart of the integrated world” 


the eminent Chinese commercial and dated the 28th year of the 


lawyer Liu Gang has unveiled in Qian-long reign (1763). Notation 
Beijing an old map (opposite, top) in the lower left corner says 


that showed Zheng (statue show! that Mo Yi-tong copied it from 


opposite, bottom) had set footin a 1418 map, which showed 
Ainetica helo 1418. Ata packed barbarians paying tribute to 


press conference on 16 January the Ming emperor Ahu Di 


roved that, The copyist distinguishes 
he asserted the map p what he took from the 


between 1405 and 1418, Zheng г. 
also navigated the waters around original from what 


іс he added himself. 
the North and South Poles, Afri 
the Mediterranemn а oer 
that the Nile has 


as well as charting the North two sources, and 

West Passage. No one disputes shows the North- 
voyages 

hg E а 


from ice 
^ я е Gulf an S 
southeast Asia, India, th nile Howeverthers 


the east coast of Africa - W асна 
conventional chronology state 


and wearing bone articles around 
| their waists”; native Americans, 
*the skin of the race in this area 
is black-red, and feathers are 
wrapped around their heads and 
waists”, and Peruvians who made 


the British Isles don't feature, 
California is depicted as an 
island, Australia is in the wrong 
place and far too small, and the 
distance from the Red Sea to 

the Mediterranean is 10 times 
greater than it ought to be. The 
misperception that California 
was an island did turn up on 
some European maps in the 16th 
century; and cartographers no 
longer doubt that Chinese seamen 
discovered Australia and New 
Zealand centuries before Captain 


Cook arrived. However, even if 
mass spectography tests in New 
Zealand show the paper and ink 
are from the 18th century, we must 
still take the word of Mo - a long 
dead figure who has never been 
heard of before - that it is truly a 
copy of a 1418 map. Gong Yingyan, 
a historian at Zhejiang University 
and a leading map expert, pointed 
out the map contains several 
anachronisms, including religious 
and geographic terms - and 
the style of cartographic 
projection - that were only 
introduced to China by 
European missionaries in 
the 16th century. Economist, 
Independent, 14 Jan; Int. 
Herald Tribune, 17 Jan; 
Guardian, 19 Jan 
2006. For apparent 
evidence that 
some Chinese 
visited the 
Americas before 
the end of the 
Shang dynasty 
in 221 BC, see 
FT134:12. 
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FORTEANA FROM THE ANCIENT WORLD COMPILED BY BARRY BALDWIN 


73. OUT-GLASSED 


"A wild talent, an uncultivated, rude, 
and unreliable power, such as is all 
genius in its infancy" - Fort, Books, 
p1062, on dubious inventions. 

Paraphrasing Petronius's tale of 
the unbreakable glass inventor - І 
add the reference: Satyricon, ch51, 
Gail-Nina Anderson asks [FT204: 
71]: “А decadent author's fantasy 
— or did the Romans actually invent 
plastic?" 

The short answers are: No, and 
Who Knows? There are two other 
serious versions: Pliny the Elder 
(Petronius's contemporary), Natural 
History, bk 36 ch66 para195; Dio 
Cassius (second-third centuries 
AD), Roman History, bk57 ch21 
paras5-7. Both specify that 
the emperor in question 
was Tiberius (AD 14-37). 
Pliny calls the story 
"more current than au- 
thentic". Dio says the 
inventor miraculously 
restored a dropped 
crystal goblet "merely 
by passing his hands over it”. 

In all three accounts, the em- 
peror executes the inventor to abort 
his economically ruinous novelty - 
shades of Alec Guinness, The Man 
in the White Suit. The story was 
retold over the centuries, largely via 
Petronius's version, by Isidore of Se- 
ville (Vatican choice for patron saint 
of the Internet), Etymologies, bk16 
ch16 para6, and John of Salisbury, 
Policraticus, bk4 ch5. In our time, it 
was the theme of an early Avengers 
episode, "Immortal Clay". 

Pliny subjoins that an unspeci- 
fied new glass-making technique 
was discovered in Nero's reign, 
producing very expensive "petroti" 
(stone-cups). Artemidorus's Dream 
Book, bk1 ch66 (cf. my forthcoming 
FT review), in a long sequence on 
the significance of breaking glasses, 
mentions "unbreakable goblets of 
horn" and the "recent invention of 
drinking vessels with tiny openings". 

This is not a unique tale of 
imperial suppression of inventions. 
Vespasian (AD 69-79) paid off an 
engineer who had devised a cheap 
way of moving huge building equip- 
ment because "You must let me 

feed my poor workers" (Suetonius, 
ch18) - debate continues on just 


what this brain-child was. In the 
Guinness film, management and 
unions combine against the innova- 
tive boffin. 

L Sprague de Camp, The Ancient 
Engineers (Ballantine Books, NY, 
1974, p178), rejecting the story 
as do most modern historians of 
ancient technology, thinks that the 
Italian debut of improved Syro-Phoe- 
nician glass vessels provoked mak- 
ers of metal ones to appeal to the 
emperor, who sided with the metal 
workers, also adducing Queen Eliza- 
beth 1 suppression of a new-fan- 
gled knitting machine. Among the 

=» 100,000 Google sites 
is the Coming Museum 
of Glass's suggestion 
that the inventor had stum- 
bled upon the hardening 
ingredient of boric acid 
or borax, which occurred 
naturally in Roman times 
from Anatolia to Italy itself, 
specifically in Tuscan steam 
vents. 

Guinness's magical material sud- 
denly disintegrated under sunlight. 
Maybe the unbreakable glass also 
developed a fatal flaw. Alterna- 
tively, it was just a "one-off", never 
commercially developed. Ancient 
technology is full of these (cf. my 
introductory essay to B Farrington's 
Head & Hand in Ancient Greece, 
Spokesman Books, Nottingham, 
2001, pps1-12): Byzantine robot 
servants, domestic steam power, 

a new hydraulic lifting device, self- 
refilling lamps, even a tavern with 
ejector-floor for patrons — useful for 
English pubs under the new licens- 
ing laws? All gadgets that never 
entered the mainstream. Perhaps 
Roman brains suffered from what 
Tom Wilkie, British Science & Politics 
since 1945 (Blackwell, Oxford, 
1991, p52) dubs “а prevailing 
British disease: good at inventing 
things but poor at turning them into 
products to buy." 

Meanwhile, І raise a glass, 
unbreakable or not, to Gail-Nina, for 
enriching FT with this topic, thus af- 
fording me welcome column fodder. 

"There is no understanding any 
inventor who is working for better- 
ment except by recognising him as 
partly a fiend" — Fort, Books, p982. 
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: DR KARL SHUKER reports on a new lethal jellyfish, 
-new orca types, a separate panda Species and a 
ped animal in East Africa. 
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А STING IN THE TRAIL 
Eco-tourists visiting Australia of- 
ten declare an interest in going 
on the trail of such dangerous 
native fauna as crocodiles and 
sharks. Now, at least according 
to Andy Dunstan, manager and 
research co-ordinator of Under- 
sea Explorer, a Port Douglas- 
based tourism company that 
combines diving with scientific 
research on the Great Barrier 
Reef, they may well be enticed 
here in the future by a creature 
even deadlier and totally new — 
in every sense. For in the outer 
regions of the Reef, a hitherto 
unknown species of box jellyfish 
has been discovered, whose 
closest relatives include the 
deadliest multicellular animal 
species known to mankind. 

At least one person is 
already believed to have been a 
victim of this recently-exposed 
creature — a 27-year-old snorkel- 
ler who was stung on the face 
by a box jelly in late November 


2005 at Ribbon Reefs in the to during the 
far north of Queensland and Antarctic winter. 
soon afterwards suffered a The possible 


combination of symptoms 
characteristic of the effects of 


a box jelly's sting. Normally, box species was 
jellies are only a problem near first proposed 
coastal regions, but with the years ago 
discovery of this latest species, by Russian 


the open reef has now become 
a potential danger zone too for 
unwary divers. Up to 80cm (2ft 
Tin) across, the new box jelly 
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TWO NEW KILLERS? 

In addition to the familiar species 
of killer whale (above), renowned 
La Jolla-based cetacean expert 
Dr Robert Pitman believes that 
two smaller, stil-unrecognised 
species may also exist, 
inhabiting the chilly oceanic 
waters around Antarctica and 
further differentiated by their 
respective dietary preferences. 
One feeds primarily upon seals, 
the other mainly upon Antarctic 
toothfishes. Having received 

a grant of $30,000 from the 
National Geographic Society's 
Committee for Research and 
Exploration to investigate this 
mystery, Pitman was planning to 
return to Antarctica in January 
2006 with two fellow researchers 
in order to tag the dorsal fin 

of some of these anomalous 
killer whales with satellite 
tracking devices to monitor 

their movements, in particular 
revealing where 
they migrate 


existence of 
new killer whale 


scientists, but 
until the latest 
research had 


never been 
niirciied in 


NEW PANDA is rounder and more feline in 

FROM OLD appearance than the longer, 

Ever since its more ursine head of the Si- 

scientific discovery chuan panda. Even the colours 

almost 140 years of their chest and chest fur are 

ago, zoologically different, with the Qinling giant 

speaking the giant panda's being browner than 

panda Ailuropoda the more familiar black chest 

melanoleuca has and white chest fur coloration 

always been looked of the Sichuan giant panda. 

upon as very much People's Daily Online (China), 

one of a kind. Now, 13 Jan 2006. x 

however, a major new 2% * X x зА 

study of this singular A TANZANIAN TIGER? 

species by a team of British scientist Tim Davenport и) SUPER SHOCKING TALE OF TERROR” 
Chinese scientists made zoological headlines in T SCAN IC DAI SIRE 

has disclosed that it 2005 with his co-discovery Ж ЖЕ Ж Ж Ж 
appears to be two of of a hitherto unknown spe- TAKE 1 MAGAZINE 


a kind instead. Led 
by Zhejiang University 


panda expert Prof. Fang Sheng- 


guo, the team studied and 
compared the genetics and 
morphology of giant pandas 
from Sichuan with those of 
some from Qinling, and discov- 
ered that the two geographi- 
cally discrete populations 
exhibited sufficiently marked 
differences to warrant their 
classification as two distinct 
subspecies - the first time 
that the Oinling giant panda 
has been separated taxonomi- 
cally as a panda subspecies in 
its own right. 

The team's study revealed 
that this subspecies has been 
isolated from the Sichuan gi- 
ant panda for at least 12,000 
years, and is closer to the 
common ancestor of both sub- 
species than is the Sichuan, 
whose evolution has been 
faster. In addition, the head of 
the Qinling giant panda (below) 


cies of mangabey monkey 

in Tanzania - a creature well 
known, incidentally, to the local 
people who refer to it as the 
kipunji [FT200:16], but which 
was previously dismissed by 
scientists as a wholly mythical 
spirit beast. Moreover, he could 
well repeat his success this 
year, if he uncovers the identity 
of another alleged spirit beast 
here, dubbed the Rongwe 
tiger. According to the locals, 

it is a large striped animal, a 
description not matching that 
of any known species from this 
area of Tanzania. Davenport 
concedes that it could be a 
striped hyaena Hyaena hyaena 
or aardwolf Proteles cristatus 
— albeit way out of its known 
range — but doesn't discount 

a stil-unknown species. After 
all, he has only to look at the 
kipunji to know that such a 
prospect is far from unrealistic 
in this remote African locality. 
Guardian, 7 Dec 2005. 
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Saw Il 
The diabolic Jigsaw (Tobin Bell) 


is back in the follow up to 2004's 
horror hit. Not content to rest 
on the mayhem he created in the 
first film, this time Jigsaw traps 


eight strangers in a crack house 
before forcing them in to a series 
of brutal and bizarre games, 
where death is all to often the 
result. 
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’ archaeology 


In our latest round-up, PAUL SIEVEKING an; 


MORTIMER uncover new insights into Maya 
culture, plus an assortment of other finds, 


Early Mayan art gallery and late war graves 


EARLY RISERS: Part of the Mayan Corn God m 


andering into a looters’ 
tunnel inside a ruined pyr- 
amid to escape the heat 


of the Mayan site of San Bartolo in 
Guatemala in 2001, archaeologist 
William Saturno of the University of 
New Hampshire stumbled upon a 
beautifully preserved mural. Dating 
from about 100 BC, it was 30ft 
(9m) long and 3ft (90cm) high. 
It showed that Mayan civilisation 
flourished earlier than the classic 
period (AD 300-900) and was 
far more refined than historians 
realised. San Bartolo is in the 
Petén lowlands, in the north of the 
country. 

Academics have compared 
the mural to the Vatican's Sistine 
Chapel. The undimmed oranges 
and yellows are particularly stun- 
ning. It depicts four incarnations 
of the same deity, the son of the 
Corn God, creating the Mayan 
mythical and physical world. In 
one scene, he offers up a fish and 
establishes the watery underworld; 
in another, he sacrifices a deer 
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and creates the Earth. In a third he 
floats in the air holding out a turkey 
to make the sky; while in a fourth 
he is surrounded by the blooming 
flowers of paradise. The creation 
story has passed down almost 
unchanged to the modern era. 

Other sections of the mural 
depict the Corn God's birth, death 
and resurrection, and establish the 
principle of divine kingship with the 
Corn God crowning himself, and 
the first human king claiming his 
Earthly crown from the surrounding 
deities. Saturno has speculated 
that the chamber might have 
functioned as a rehearsal room 
where Mayan kings could learn the 
mythology for public ceremonies. 
Nearby, the Guatemalan archaeolo- 
gist Monica Pellecer Alecio 
discovered the oldest known tomb 
of a Mayan king, dating from about 
150 BC. 

Also discovered at the San 
Bartolo site were 10 hieroglyphs, 
inscribed in plaster and stone, 
thought to date from about 300 


ural that William Saturno stumbled across at San Bartolo, Guatamala, in 2001. 


BC, showing the Mayans had mas- 
tered writing many centuries earlier | 
than previously supposed. Only one 
has been deciphered; it is thought 
to be the Mayan for “ruler”. 

Another glyph shows a hand, pos- 
sibly holding a sharp instrument. 
Indigenous people began farming 


the San Bartolo area about 700 BC | 


and started constructing a plaza 
and pyramids about 300 years 
later. It never became a powerful 
city and was largely abandoned by 
AD 100. Guardian, Independent, 
D.Telegraph, Irish Times, (London) 
Times, 15 Dec 2005; D.Telegraph, 
7 Jan 2006. 


Excavations last summer at 
Cancuen in central Guatemala 

by Arthur Demarest of Vanderbilt 
University, Tennessee, revealed 
dozens of skeletons piled in mass 
graves, indicating what he de- 
scribed as “a war crimes scene”. 
Thirty-one skeletons were found in 
a cistern, filled with mud, in front 
of the royal palace. The bodies 


were those of men, women and 
children, including two pregnant 
women. Subsequent excavations 
revealed the bodies of King Kan 
Maax and his wife in a nearby 
shallow grave and a dozen other 
nobles in a grave north of the pal- 
ace. Their identities were estab- 
lished by jewellery, headdresses 
and other artefacts. Some of the 
nobles may have been wounded 
or killed in the defence of the city, 
but most were executed by spear 
thrusts to the throat. 
Demerest’s team found a 


| system of hastily constructed 


and unfinished stone and wooden 
palisades that they say showed 
a desperate attempt to defend 
Cancuen. Spearheads scattered 
throughout the city, abandoned 
construction sites and skeletons 


| with markings of spear and axe 


wounds bear witness to the 
intensity of the battle and the 
finality of the defeat in about AD 
800. An unknown enemy not only 


| wiped out the royal dynasty, but 


systematically defaced religious 


| and cultural artefacts, leaving 


the city abandoned to the ele- 
ments. After the siege, cities in 
the western Maya lowlands were 
abandoned, most within 20 to 30 
years. The displaced populations 
moved to the east and north, 
where they eventually depleted 
local resources and faded away. 

The site of Cancuen has been 
known for more than a century, 
but it was generally regarded ] 
as an insignificant outpost until 
2000, when Demarest's team 
discovered a 170-room, three-sto! 
palace sprawling over an a 
size of six football fields. The pa 
ace was surrounded by workshop 
for jade, obsidian, pyrite and 
precious goods. The city's kings 
maintained their position ovel 
four centuries through treaties, | 
intermarriages and diplomatic н 
sions without engaging і M 
The dynasty reached its p 
ing the 50-year reign of Taj Я f 
Ahk. His son, Kan Маах, е 
for only about five years befo к 
the attack that ended the city 
existence. Los Angeles Times; 
Nov 2005. 


STONES IN THE SAND 
The notion that megalithic 
culture was a peculiarly North- 
ern European phenomenon was 
overturned generations ago, but 
complexes of standing stones 
are still being encountered in 
unexpected places surprisingly 
often. A report in a recent issue 
of Archeologia Viva magazine 


describes an Italian archaeological 


team’s discovery of an impres- 
sive megalithic site in Tunisia. It 
consists of 18 dolmens, a series 
of stone circles and an east/west 
aligned stone row of 30 stones. 
The stones that make up the 
various elements of the complex 
weigh up to three tonnes, and the 
site is thought to be the largest 
of its kind ever found in Africa. 
www.stonepages.com, 4 Oct 
2005. 


NEW LABYRINTH FOUND 


Two carvings of labyrinths in Rocky 
Valley, between Boscastle and 
Tintagel in north Cornwall, have 
been the subject of much discus- 
sion over the years, their origins 
variously ascribed to the Bronze 
Age, the early Christian period 

and even the 18th century. When 


earth mysteries enthusiast David 
Roberts visited the site recently, 
he took digital photographs of the 
two labyrinths. On returning home, 
he downloaded the photographs 
onto his computer and noticed a 
third carving above the two previ- 
ously known rock-cut patterns 
(shown above). 

The hitherto unnoticed labyrinth 
is much fainter than the other 
two, leading to suggestions that 


the two bolder images were re-cut 
over existing carvings in relatively 
modern times. An alternative 
suggestion is that the two known 
labyrinths were copied from the 
much older, worn carving. All three 
labyrinths appear to be classic 
‘Cretan’ in style, with seven-fold 
paths and left-handed entrances, 
although the ‘new’ carving is in- 
distinct and its details somewhat 
difficult to establish. The recently 


identified labyrinth, news of which 
was published in Cornish earth 
mysteries magazine Meyn Mam- 
vro, was described by Mr Roberts 
as “faint but unmistakable”. Meyn 
Mamvro 58, Autumn 2005. 


TOY STORY 

Mr and Mrs Kruze of Tromso, a 
Norwegian town 250 miles north 
of the Arctic Circle, were intrigued 
when they noticed that among the 
typical clutter amassed by their 
young sons, there was a strange 
necklace with a dragon motif and 
an enigmatic medallion. It turned 
out that the twins Arthur and 
Teodor, aged five, and their cousin 
Jesper, also five, had not been 
playing with tat but with 1,200- 
year-old Viking treasure from 

the back garden. The boys had 
unearthed the objects at the foot 
of a tree in the garden as they 
were rooting around below their 
treehouse. “Never before has 
Viking jewellery of this kind been 
found in northern Norway,” said 
Inger Storli, a local archaeologist. 
Further artefacts were discovered 
at the site, including a silver 
cross, more jewellery, screws and 
nails. Guardian, 2 Sept 2005. 


BRITISH MUMMIES 

Bronze Age Britons practised the art of 
mummification at the same time as the 
Egyptians, using their own techniques. 
Archeeologists have unearthed the skel- 
etons of a man, woman and three-year-old 
girl under the floor of a Bronze Age house 
at Cladh Hallan on the Scottish island of 
South Uist. Although no mummified body 


tissue remained, other evidence was found. 


The adults’ corpses were locked with their 
knees close to their chests, similar to Peru- 
vian “mummy bundles”. 

“The bodies must have been trussed 
up that way because you can’t bend a 
body like that normally,” said Jen Hiller, 
a biophysicist at the University of Cardiff, 
who examined the skeletons. She thinks 
the bodies were gutted, then immersed in 
an acid peat bog for а few months - long 
enough to remove some of the soft tissue 
but keep the tendons and ligaments intact. 
The acid would also slowly demineralise the 
bones, an effect that can be tested. Hiller’s 
analysis showed the breakdown of minerals 
in the outer 3mm of the bones. 

This is the only example of intentional 


mummification in Europe. “It’s nothing like 
the techniques used in Egypt,” said Ms 
Hillier. “People used the natural resources 
available to them to carry out this incredibly 
sophisticated process.” The bodies were 
kept for up to a century before final burial 
under the floors of the round stone houses 
inhabited by their descendants about 3,000 
years ago. Antiquity, v.79, p.529; New Sci- 
entist, 3 Sept; Guardian, 13 Sept 2005. 


HARD WORK 


Until last year, the earliest evidence for 
the use of diamond as an abrasive came 
from an Indian text dated to 500 BC, but 
investigations by a team of scientists from 
China and the US, reported in the journal 
Archaeometry, suggest that Neolithic crafts- 
men in China were using diamond in this 
way 2,000 years earlier. 

Harvard University physicist Peter Lu and 
colleagues studied four highly polished 
ceremonial burial axes, the oldest of which 
dates to about 2,500 BC. X-ray diffraction 
and electron microscope analysis deter- 
mined that the most abundant mineral in 
the axes was corundum, known as ruby in 


its red form and sapphire in all other col- 
ours. The majority of prehistoric stone ob- 
jects are traditionally thought to have been 
fashioned from rocks containing minerals 
no harder than quartz — but corundum is 
one of the hardest known minerals, second 
only to diamond. 
The scientists took a small sample 

from one of the axes, an artefact from 

the Liangzhou culture, and subjected it to 
polishing with diamond, alumina and silica, 
following modern techniques. The diamond- 
polished surface most closely matched the 
surface from the ancient axe, although it 
could not achieve a surface as flat and mir- 
ror-like as that achieved by the prehistoric 
craftsmen. 

Dr Lu speculates that the use of diamond 

and corundum abrasives could be linked 

to an explosion of finely polished jade arte- 
facts during the Chinese Neolithic. The use 
of corundum could have slashed production 
times, while diamond could have added the 
finishing touches. Quartz, previously thought 
to have been the Neolithic lapidary’s abra- 
sive of choice, is only slightly harder than 
jade. BBC News, 17 May 2005. 
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JEFF SAWARD 


FROM THE DIRECTOR OF AKIRA 


STEAMBCY 


UNUSUAL WAYS OF SHUFFLING 


Strange deaths or tis mortar con 


L 


TERRY COLON 


EMMA BLACKWELL, 31, WHO HAD BEEN 


a row with her boyfriend shortly before her 


drinking for hours on a ferry off the ^e suicide. D.Telegraph, Sun, 15 Nov 2005. 

coast of France, struck the famous A TWO-YEAR-OLD BOY CHOKED TO 

outstretched arms pose of Kate IM QUEEN о death after being trapped by the 
A neck in а саг'5 electric window. 


Winslet in a scene from the 
movie Titanic, lost her balance, 
plunged from the ninth deck, 
and drowned. NY Post, 21 Dec 
2005. 


IVANKA PERKO, 73, A SLOVENIAN 
migrant suffering from a rare 
disease that made her skin 
delicate and prone to infection, 
died in an Australian hospital 
after dropping a banana on her 
leg. “She had tried to open a 
banana and dropped it,” said a family 
friend. “The pointy end scraped down 
her leg and she died from complications.” 
(Sydney) D.Telegraph, 21 Jan 2006. 


CECILIA ANDRADA DIED ON 8 DECEMBER 
when a cathedral window fell on her while 
she was praying. Strong winds pushed the 
13ft (4m) window out of the cathedral’s 
dome in the north-western Argentinean 
province of Catamarca, and on to a group 
of worshippers. A second woman was 
hospitalised with minor cuts. [AFP] 9 Dec 
2005. 


RAFAEL VARGAS, 35, AND HIS NEPHEW 
David Galvan, 21, were having drinks with 
neighbours in the Colombian port city of 
Barranquilla on 22 January. Galvan started 
to hiccup and Vargas, who worked as a 
security guard, decided to try and cure him 
by giving him a shock. He pulled out his 
revolver and pointed it at Garvan - but it 
accidentally went off and killed him. Vargas 
was so distraught he turned the gun on 
himself and committed suicide. [R] 25 Jan 
2006. 


TWO FISHERMEN, WHOSE BOAT DRIFTED 
onto North Sentinel Island, in the 
Andaman archipelago west of Thailand, 
were killed by the Sentinelese, believed 
to be the last Stone Age tribe in the 
world to remain isolated. Thought to 
number between 50 and 200, they have 
rebuffed all contact with the modern 
world, firing a shower of arrows at anyone 
who comes within range. They appeared 
to have survived the 2004 tsunami. The 
men killed, Sunder Raj, 48, and Pandit 
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Tiwari, 52, were fishing illegally for mud 
crabs. Fellow fishermen said they dropped 
anchor for the night on 25 January, but 
fell into a deep sleep, probably helped by 
large amounts of alcohol. During the night, 
their anchor, a rock tied to a rope, failed 
to hold their open-topped boat against 
the currents and they drifted towards the 
island. 

The Indian coast guard tried to 
recover the bodies using a helicopter, 
but was met by a hail of arrows. The 
downdraught from the rotors exposed the 
two fishermen buried in shallow graves 
and not roasted and eaten, as local 
rumour suggested. In the 1980s and early 
1990s, many Sentinelese were killed in 
skirmishes with armed salvage operators 
who visited the island after a shipwreck. 
Since then the tribesmen have remained 
virtually undisturbed. D.Telegraph, 8 Feb 
2006. 


A BARMAID CALMLY LIT A CIGARETTE AS 
she waited to drown after driving her 

car into the sea on 13 November. Helen 
Hogan, 30, was seen taking several drags 
from a fag after she deliberately drove her 
Vauxhall Astra off a ferry slipway in Poole 
Harbour, Dorset. Emergency crews were 
unable to save her as the car sunk. Mrs 
Hogan, from Bournemouth, had a daughter 
aged eight and a son aged seven, and had 
recently split from her husband. She had 


у 
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He is thought to have climbed 
into the car while it was parked 
outside the family home in 
Coventry on 24 September 
2005. He was trying to get out 
when he trod on an electric 
window button and trapped 
his neck. The child was found 
unconscious by his parents 
and he later died in hospital. 
D.Telegraph, 28 Sept 2005. 


MARIE ROSE, 59, AN OBSESSIVE 
hoarder living in Shelton, Washington 

State, was reported missing by her 

husband, Gerald, on 5 January. Police 
took 10 hours to find her body under 
a pile of junk and clothes in her home, 
where she had suffocated to death. "This 
is without a doubt the most cluttered 
residence Гуе ever been to," said Shelton 
Police Chief Terry Davenport. "Officers 
were having to climb over the top on their 
hands and knees; in some areas their 
heads were touching the ceiling while they 
were standing on top of piles of debris." 
Mr Rose said his wife had health problems 
and may have been looking for the phone 
when she died. The house contained 
several tons of clothing, dishes, books and 
boxes. [AP] 11 Jan; Calgary Herald, 22 Jan 
2006. 


AT LEAST 11 PEOPLE WERE KILLED AND 
several more injured when a bolt of 
lightning hit a church in Malawi's 
mountainous northern district of Mzimba. 
The congregation had gathered on 17 
December 2005 to prepare for Christmas 
celebrations in a village about 185 miles 
(300km) north of the capital, Lilongwe. 
Scotsman, 19 Dec 2005. 


JOHN TIMBERLAKE, 65, A FORMER ROYAL 
Navy diver, died of malnutrition and was 
found beside the body of his wife Lyn, 53- 
An inquest at Gravesend on 21 June heard 
that the couple were recluses in Northfleet, 
Kent. Mrs Timberlake died of a heart 
condition and her husband is believed to 
have died days later. D.Telegraph, 22 June 
2005. 
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ith the release of the film Alien 
Autopsy, starring British TV pre- 
senters Ant and Dec and telling 
the story of the infamous 1990s 
‘Roswell autopsy’ film, it seems like a good op- 
portunity to review the most extraordinary UFO 
evidence — actual shots of aliens. Unsurpris- 
ingly, there are precious few of these — and 
fewer still that have been at all credible. | know 
of nearly 50 such cases, which compares with 
about 10,000 UFO photographs taken over 120 
years. Here is a brief round-up of alien photogra- 
phy before the release of the ‘autopsy’ footage. 


ALASKA, EARLY 1930s 

The earliest example seems to be a photo- 
graph that emerged in 2003. The story is that 
a grandfather handed it over the day before he 
died, having sat on it for over 70 years. Hed 
been driving through an Alaskan forest when he 
spotted the small grey-white creature with large 
eyes and promptly gave chase. One image 
showed the entity standing by the roadside, 
leaning slightly to one side, suggesting to a 
sceptical eye that it is a model being propped 
up. But, of course, it could be real. Scale can 
only be guessed at from surroundings, implying 
something less than 2ft (60cm) tall. There is a 
shadow that fits the scenery, but nothing in the 
shot to hint at when or where it was taken. 


NEW MEXICO, 7 JULY 1948 

The first of several photos supposedly showing 
one of the entities involved in the series of UFO 
crashes plaguing the American West back then. 
We can see a large head and part of a badly 
burned torso amidst what seems to be metallic 
wreckage. The back-story from the anonymous 
supplier was that a UFO had crashed near 
Laredo and this dead entity was retrieved. Early 
suggestions by some researchers were that it 
showed a monkey used in rocket tests around 
White Sands during the late 1940s. However, 
the extent of the tissue damage does not 
preclude the possibility that it is human and 
evidence (often cropped out of 
shot) of what looks like a pair of 
spectacles implies this is the 
tasteless 


ska, early 19305 
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abuse of an image of a test pilot trapped in a 
fire after a plane crash. 


WIESBADEN, GERMANY, MAY 1950 
Discovered among ЕВ! files when they were 
released to the UFO Information Network in 
1977 was a fuzzy photocopy of a picture. This 
showed a child-sized alien wearing breathing 
equipment being led by the hand by two military 
personnel. The suggestion was that it had 
been captured alive following a crash. In 1981, 
German researcher Klaus Webner found that 

it was a spoof using the 5-year-old son of the 
photographer and retouched artwork — which 
might have been evident had the newspaper in 
the FBI archives noted that its original publica- 
tion was in a local German paper on 1 April 
1950. A better April Fool was played by another 
German paper in 1952. This time the alien was 
much smaller and naked, resembling a hairless 
monkey. Again, it contained clues pointing to 

a hoax - not least that the original authors of 
the accompanying piece translated roughly into 
English as ‘Mr Fraud’ and ‘Mr Make Believe’! 


BURGH MARSH, ENGLAND, 

24 MAY 1964 

Fireman Jim Templeton was taking colour pho- 
tos of his young daughter with his older daugh- 
ter and wife both watching; they saw nothing 
odd at the time, but when the photos were 
developed one displayed a semi-transparent fig- 
ure floating at an angle behind the back of the 
girl’s head. It looks like a person in a spacesuit 
— or fire protection gear, leading to suspicions 
of a hoax by a colleague. Some tenuous UFO 
links exist, but the source of the image remains 
more an unsolved photographic mystery than 
an extraterrestrial one (see FT196:29). 


FALKVILLE, ALABAMA, 17 OCT 1973 
A police officer investigating an anonymous call 
of a UFO sighting during a well-publicised local 
wave confronted a humanoid figure in a silvery 
bacofoil suit who ran away as the patrol car 
arrived. The policeman gave 
chase, but the figure 
vanished into the night 


Wiesbaden, Germany, 1950 


likley Moor, England, 1987 


— although not before Jeff had photographed it. 
The officer later suffered a campaign seemingly 
intended to tarnish his reputation, and there is 
some cause to suspect that he may have been 
set up in a sophisticated hoax. 


ILKLEY MOOR, ENGLAND, 

1 DECEMBER 1987 

This case has often been considered the best 
candidate for a genuine alien photo. Unique in 
many respects, it was taken by a man up on 
the moors photographing the surroundings, 
who saw a landed UFO and a small greenish- 
grey figure with dark eyes that scuttled over the 
rocks. He took one picture but also lost some 
time, retrieved under hypnosis as a classic 'ab- 
duction memory'. The witness had the photo 
developed immediately and wrote to me soon 
afterwards. Although he has shunned publicity, 
he has cooperated fully with investigation by 
Peter Hough. The photo has been analysed by 
three different sources and clearly shows an 
object under 4ft (1.2m) tall, but it is impossible 
to say if it is animate or just a model. The area 
has a history of sightings of both UFOs and 
imp-ike creatures. While the witness has stood 
by his story for years, there are nagging doubts 
that have recently grown. 


WEST CARLETON, CANADA, 

18 AUGUST 1991 

A mysterious contact calling himself ‘Guardian’ 
sent details over a long period to US ufologist 
Bob Oeschler regarding an alleged UFO crash 
in this area in 1989. In early 1992, Oeschler 
received video footage reputedly showing a 
second incident during which the UFO returned 
to try to retrieve the first craft. The images 
show what looks like a hovering aerial device 
with flashing lights blinking in the dark, and 
include a sequence of still shots of what ap- 
pears to be an alien face, glowing white and 
with dark, slit eyes. The story accompanying 
the footage alleges that the beings are froma | 
race that evolved from dinosaurs, fleeing Earth 
millions of years ago! | 


SPACE VISITORS WERE JUST JUNK 


Ufologists love 'credible witnesses' and 
point to sightings reported by military pilots 
as the best evidence for visits by alien craft. 
They find it difficult to accept that trained 
pilots, like ordinary folk, can be fooled by 
planets, meteors or space junk. But a thor- 
ough investigation of a classic case by the 
UFO Working Group Netherlands (UWN) has 
shown that military observers can be fooled. 
It involved the crews of three RAF Tornado 
jets on a routine flight from their base at 
Laarbruch, Germany, on the evening of 5 
November 1990. They were suddenly over- 
taken by a formation of moving lights that 
appeared to be attached to a structured 
craft which overtook them and accelerated 
away leaving contrails. One of the crewmen 
believed he could identify the UFO as a 
secret American Stealth aircraft and filed a 
report with the Ministry of Defence. 

The story is a favourite of UFO propo- 
nent Nick Pope, who often cites it as one 
the MoD was unable to explain. But when 
Dutch group UWN obtained a cassette 
recording of the radio chatter between 
the pilots and Dutch ground control, they 
launched a detailed re-investigation which 
turned UFO into IFO. British astronomer Gary 
Anthony identified the 'craft' as a part from 
a Russian Proton rocket, which launched a 
satellite into orbit and then burned up on 
re-entry. The debris produced a spectacular 
light show over Europe that was seen by 
hundreds, including some civilian aircrews. 
Checks with NASA allowed the investigators 
to reconstruct the precise trajectory of the 
space junk and the time of the re-entry, 
which matched the UFO reports perfectly. 

The stories highlight the complex inter- 
play between perception and expectation. 
Pilots are trained to observe and identify 
aircraft and may never have seen a re-entry, 
which is a rare and unexpected event. In 
this case, the burning debris created the 
illusion of a passing plane of fantastic size. 
Ufologists did the rest — turning space junk 
into space visitors. www.ufonet.nl/nieuws/ 
tornado/index2.html; D.Mail, 2 Feb 2005. 


CAR BREAKDOWNS BLAMED 
ON ‘DEATH RAY’ 

Many years have passed since there was 
a credible sighting involving a ‘car stop’ in 
which a UFO temporarily stalled an engine 
Via some spooky energy field. But invisible 
barriers and paralysing ‘death rays’ are 
nothing new in either film or folklore (see 
FT174:38-47). А new crop of ‘car stop’ sto- 


ries is springing up around some of Britain’s 
secret military bases. In 2002, there were 
stories of cars grinding to a halt around the 
early warning station at Fylingdales in North 
Yorkshire. Then, early this year, motorists 
began reporting weird breakdowns and 
electrical malfunctions on roads surround- 
ing the clifftop radar at RAF Trimingham 

in Norfolk. One resident, Kerrie Mayhew, 
has been a victim half a dozen times, and 
had to replace the fuse box in her Nissan 
Almera. Mechanic Kevin Abbs claimed doz- 
ens of drivers have reported problems and 
quipped: “It’s like the X-Files, isn’t it?” The 
Мор is investigating, and says its radars 
work on a frequency band also used by the 
makers of some car immobilisers. But this 
wouldn't explain the more dramatic reports 
of engines stalling and lights failing. How 
long before someone suggests the RAF is 
really test-flyin a captured UFO hidden un- 
der the Norfolk coast? Eastern Daily Press 
(Norwich), Guardian, 204-22 Feb 2006. 


EVIL ALIENS? 

It's hard to make a serious film about 
aliens, so Falcon Films didn't even try! 
Instead, they went straight to spoof and 
the result, Evil Aliens (above), due out on 
29 March, looks very promising. Imagine 
the Evil Dead crossed with The Wicker Man, 
with a hint of Dog Soldiers and essence of 
Shaun of the Dead — but featuring aliens 

— and you'll be on the right track. Set on 
Scalleum (yeah, we know!), a remote island 
off North Wales, the plot centres on the 


abduction and impregnation of Cat, a farm 

girl. When this story leaks out, Weird World — a 
cable TV show desperate to improve its ratings 
— sends a crew to the island to reconstruct the 
event. However, they don't count on just how 
weird Scalleum and its resident farmers are, 
not to mention the malign influences of the 
Devil's Teeth stone circle. Throw in a typical 
вееку UFO investigator, mix well, and wait for 
the aliens to return. Which, of course, they do 
and the beleaguered Earthlings have to think 
fast and kill quickly to stay alive until they can 
work out what part the stone circle plays in 
their survival. Fast, furious and frankly unbeliev- 
able, Evil Aliens seems destined for cult movie 
success. www.evilaliensthemovie.co.uk/ 


ALIENS CAPTURED ON FILM 
- EXCLUSIVE! 
It's rare that anyone manages to take good 
quality photos of UFOs and even rarer that film 
footage is obtained. This situation has now 
changed. Follow the link below, and you will be 
taken directly to a video that is clear, unequivo- 
cal evidence of the degree to which aliens are 
tampering in our affairs. 

You'll see details of their technology, as well 
as the methods they use to steal samples 
for analysis on their craft. It’s no coincidence 
that this should be revealed at the start of the 
fourth month of 2006, and already conspiracy 
theorists are claiming that the timing is signifi- 
cant and has hidden meaning. 

Don't take our word for it though - judge for 
yourselves. But don't say we didn't warn you! 
www.kozothehippo.com/snowman.htm. 
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FATHER OF 
THE CYBERMEN 


офф Фо 


In 2005, British viewers welcomed Doctor Who back to their TV screens. This year, they'll also be 
seeing the return of some of the show's most enduring villains - the Cybermen. MATT SALUSBURY 
looks back on the career of Kit Pedler, the doctor and scientist who created the soulless silver 
monsters and whose unconventional interests took him into the world of the paranormal. 


hristopher Magnus Howard Pedler was born in 1927 | 

into a fourth-generation medical family and trained | 

in medicine at London’s King’s College Hospital. In 

his own words, “as a doctor and biological scientist 

Ihave lived in various experimental laboratories 
since the age of 18.” Earning a second doctorate in Experi- 
mental Pathology, he lectured at the University of London 
and set up the Anatomy department and electron micros- 
copy unit at the University’s Institute of Ophthalmology, 
where he undertook 12 years of research on eye diseases 
and the functions of the retina, publishing 38 original 
medical papers. Dr Pedler’s entry in 
the Medical Directory of 1969, his last 
year in practice, listed the highlights 
of his distinguished career, modestly 
summing up his other achievements 
with “etc.” 

But that “etc.” masked several 
self-reinventions by this extraordi- 
nary polymath, who was more usually 
known as Dr Kit Pedler, or just plain 
Kit. His hobbies included building 
racing cars and, like his mother, he 
was an artist and sculptor. And, 40 
years ago this October, Kit Pedler’s 
coldly rational spare part cyborgs, 
the Cybermen, made their first TV 
appearance in Doctor Who, sending a 
generation of terrified children into 
hiding behind the sofa. This year, the 
Cybermen return to Doctor Who in 
two eagerly awaited new episodes. 
(See ‘Creating the Cybermen’ on p 
34). 

As well as bringing chillingly plausible monsters to Doc- 
tor Who, Pedler brought us Doomwatch, a British X-Files of 
its day that featured a terrifying environmental catastro- 
phe each episode - from plastic-eating bacteria and missing 
nukes to transplanted pig hearts affecting their recipients 
in terrible ways. Pedler then went beyond science fiction, 
renouncing ‘the harmful side effects of technological medi- ! 
cine’ and the 'technogenic' disorders of industrial Society | 
in The Quest for Gaia, a ‘deep-green’ rant that was decades 
ahead of its time. His final reinvention was as a popular 
fortean investigator on primetime television in the series 
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Mind Over Matter. Here, he brought a charming bedside 
manner and a scientific rigour to investigation of the 
paranormal. It was a feat that the medium of television has 
not seen repeated in the quarter century since the series's 
transmission. 

Pedler’s ‘voyage of discovery’ into the paranormal moved 
the former Doctor Who scriptwriter to comment that *the 
science of physics has moved sharply towards a view of the 
Universe... which shows the real fabric of things to be so 
strange, mysterious and fascinating that any well brought 
up science fiction writer would give up in sheer despair".? 


HORROR HOSPITAL 


Dr Pedler's medical achievements 
included The Fine Structure of the 
Corneal Epithelium - cutting-edge 
work on eye cells including ‘cyto- 
plasmic organelles of basal cells 
tissue from anesthetised kittens’. 
His paper The Fine Structure of the 
Radial Fibres in Reptiles’ Retina 
was among the first to examine 
the ‘profuse’ fibre in the eye cells 
of lizards and geckos. To 21st- 
century readers, his nonchalant 
description of how “айег decapi- 
tation, the eye was removed" from 
his subjects, sounds as disturbing 
as any of his Doctor Who scripts. 
Kitlater denounced the excessive 
vivisection of the medical estab- 
lishment: *There is conditioned 
STORM brutality among scientists, espe- 
cially in the universities of Britain"? 

Pedler's long immersion in the world of pure medical 
research provided him with material for creepy medical 
horror stories in which he explored feasible yet frightening 
forms of immortality. In The Long Term Residents, a biochem- 
ist is lured from a world of ‘biomedical conferences, grant 
applications and experimental data’ to a strange seaside 
hotel, whose owner turns out to be a scientist from his 
past who continues working after death through injecting 


| ABOVE: Kit Pedler. FACING PAGE: The Cybermen take London 


in the classic 1968 Doctor Who episode /nvasion. 


FROM CYBERNETICS 
TO CYBERMEN 


The now ubiquitous ‘cyber’ prefix comes, via a very 
convoluted route, from Cybernetus, helmsman of the 
Styx ferry that carried the dead to the Greek underworld. 
Субетешз 5 steering mechanism, to adjust for the Styx's 
strong current, was a primitive ‘self-regulating control 
system’. Mathematician Norbert Weiner's 1948 book 
Cybernetics or Control and Communication in the Animal 
and the Machine coined a new term, associated with the 
control of complex systems, both in the natural world and 
in machine networks. Weiner, like Pedler, recognised the 
ethical implications of his work, and after World War Іі 
refused to take on any US government contracts. 

1960 saw cybernetics evolve the term ‘cyborg’ (cyber 
organism) with physiological research by Manfred C Clynes 
and Nathan S Kline at Rockland State Hospital, New York. 
Clynes and Kline were looking at the interface between 
humans or animals operating machines in the harsh 
environment of space — possibly, though not necessarily, 
augmented by surgery, implants or drugs. 

‘Cyborg’ was still a relatively novel term when Pedler 
invented the Cybermen in 1966. But the increasing 
interaction between humans and machine systems 
- computers and the Internet in particular — spawned 

a whole host of Cyber-terminology, 
helped along by science fic- 
tion writer William Gibson, 
whose term ‘cyberspace’, 
from bestseller Neuromancer 
(1984), joined Bruce Bethke's 
‘Cyberpunk’ (published 1983): 
i ‘cybersex’, ‘cybercrime’, 'cybercon- 
ferencing’ soon followed — none of 
which involve creepy silver-suited 


Spare-part immortals with superhuman 
strength. 


TOP: Testing a Soviet Servo-controlled 


arm that provided its user with feedback 
by vibrations. 


LEFT: An experimental electro-m і 
-magnet 
heart; both circa 1968. dius 
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compounds into an implanted "lumber unit". The narrator is 
sentenced to immortality, confined to a chair in a room filled 
with ancient scientists discussing pure science problems for 
all eternity. White Caucasian Male concerns a microbiology 
lecturer, whose routine of ‘monotone and pedestrian lectures’ 
and ‘effect of A on В research’ changes w hen he acciden- 
tally rearranges human brain cells grow nina culture intoa 
miniature mind, which drives him to self -dest ruction with its 
hallucinatory, telepathic death-screams. * 

Pedler suffered a near-fatal illness - he wouldn’t go into 
details - an experience which, he felt, gave him a different 
outlook on life. He gradually drifted away from the medical 


establishment: “It was years after I had qualified as a medical 
doctor before I realised I had been subject to а six-year long 
conditioning process. I had been turned out of school as an 
efficient medical and surgical technician, but woefully bereft 
asa healer.” Over time, these criticisms would sometimes turn 
into fully-fledged rants. He was particularly scathing of the 
infant science of heart transplants: “£18,000 and 25 graduates 
to give patients a life expectancy of an extra seven months.” 5 
ENTER THE CYBERMEN 

But while he still felt at home in the world of the retina, 
Pedler’s expertise led to a new outlet for his many talents 
-television. Не had already appeared on the BBC science pro- 
gramme Tomorrow’s World when, in the spring of 1966, Gerry 


Davis from the science series Horizon came to Kit’s lab fora 
programme on heart transplants. They were impressed enough 
to engage him ‘for help and advice’ on the Doctor Who serial 
that became The War Machines. “Mr CMH Pedler. 
a payment of £25 for each episode”. $ The War Machines fea- 
tured the brand new futuristic Post Office Tower - now the BT 
or Telecom Tower - visible from Pedler's lab window and at the 
time London’s tallest building (below). The story foreshad- 
owed the Internet by having as its villain the supercomputer 
WOTAN controlling all of the world's computer networks via 
telephone lines. It wasn't so much Pedler's science ideas that 
gave The War Machines its realism, as his feel for 'science and 
society’ issues - one key scene takes place at a press confer- 
ence for the launch of WOTAN. 

Pedler's relaxed bedside manner was already endearing 
him to many. Veteran broadcaster Joan Bakewell called him 
"my favourite scientist’. A co-worker said: “He was ап easy 
man to work with, a regular guy, good fun, and although a 
double doctor, approachable... A thoroughly nice guy... You 
didn’t feel you were dealing with a 


agreed 
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BELOW: The series’ creators, Kit Pedler (left) and Gerry Davis (right) 
pictured with producer Terence Dudley. 


BOTTOM: The heroes of Doomwatch, otherwise known as the 
Department of Measurement of Scientific Work. 


man with 27 million qualifications”; or, аз the TV Times put it, 
“with almost twice as many letters after his name than in it”, " 

The Post Office Tower featured again in the genesis of 
Pedler's next Doctor Who creation, the Cybermen. As early as 
the spring of 1963, he had looked out of his laboratory window 
and daydreamed of silvery space beings landing at the foot 
of the tower. There had followed a discussion that evening 
with his wife, also a doctor, on what would happen if someone 
had so many mechanical 
spare parts they would 
no longer be able to tell 
the difference between 
their human self and a 
machine. 

Kit imagined the 
Cybermen as having plas- 
tic and metal prostheses 
(their more robot-like, 
all metal design evolved 1 
later іп the Doctor Who E з ў 
series). The first Cyber- f : 
men - in the series The 
Tenth Planet - still had a 
recognisable facial bone 
structure and identifi- 
able human hands 
sheathed in clear plastic. 

Spare-part surgery at 
the time was a world of 
frighteningly huge 'elec- 
tro-magnetic’ mechanical 
heart-lung machines, 
while prototype Soviet 
prosthetic hands made it 
possible to operate faster 
than with a natural hand. 
Spare-part surgeons 
were predicting that 
microsurgery, grafts and 
transplants would take 
over from prosthesis by 
the 1990s. Yet the medi- 
cal ethics of spare-part 
surgery was in its infancy. 
Experts were seriously sug- 
gesting wiring amputees’ nerve-endings to machines, sending 
‘intention signals’ directly from the brain to work them more 
quickly. In the face of such attitudes, Pedler was right to 
express anxieties about the practice of spare-part surgery 
—see ‘From Cybernetics to Cybermen' (p32) and ‘Creating the 
Cybermen' (p34). 

Kit had little formal experience as a writer for television 
and worked closely with script editor Gerry Davis, a veteran 
of police series Softly, Softly. At the end of his stint at Doctor 
Who, Kit admitted he still hadn’t learned to write science 
fiction properly. His 
Cybermen scripts had to 
be extensively reworked 
by Davis and others. But 
he was an excellent ideas 
man, and the BBC was 
happy to leave the narra- 
tive structure to others. 

Kit’s association with 
the Cybermen attracted 
controversy, and he was 
forced to defend them 
against enraged parents 
after a scene in Tomb of 
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Pedler imagined 


o. the Cybermen 


having plastic and 
metal prostheses 


the Cybermen showed 
fluid spurting from 

a dying Cyberman's 
innards. Then there 
was the incident in 
which “Pedler took 
one of Doctor Who's 


Ла Cybermen into а busy 
in test shopping area of St 
tube Pancras; he almost 
а Р blocked the street and 
: DE i *got into trouble with 
г «с the роНсе””. Recalling 


the occasion, he doesn't 
sound very penitent... 
“Т wanted to know how 
people would react to 
something quite unu- 
sual... but I also wanted 
to be a nuisance?” 9 
The last Kit Pedler 
Cyberman story, The In- 
vasion, ended with the 
Cybermen repulsed, 
just three weeks after 
Pedler had appeared on 
Horizon talking about 
the retina. By then, he 
had departed the ‘gen- 
ial hokum' of Doctor 
Who and announced his 
next collaboration with 
Gerry Davis. Having 
scared the nation's kids, 
Pedler and Davis next 
found a way to keep adults awake with scientifically plausible, 
anxious eco-nightmares. 


DOOMWATCHING 
The first episode of Doomwatch aired on 9 February 1970, 
breaking all records for a new series by bringing in 13 million 
viewers. Doomwatch was born out of scrapbooks of news- 
paper cuttings on environmental hazards - such as a death 
from noise pollution at Fylingdales radar station - which, 
according to Davis, were “slowly cutting our throats”. Davis 
had realised, through 
*picking Pedler's brains 
with Doctor Who", that he 
and Kit were fellow doom 
merchants. “Doomwatch,” 
Davis insisted, *is not sci- 
ence fiction.” 20 

The programme’s title 
is the codename for the 
‘Department of Measure- 
ment of Scientific Work’, 
a trio of government 
scientists who deal with 
the worst excesses of sci- 
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from the famous Eagle comic, and the evil green Treens in 

particular. He originally envisaged the Cybermen as Jedilike 
‘space monks’, but Gerry Davis urged him to follow his anxieties 
about spare-part surgery. 

Pedler's first Cyberman adventure, The Tenth Planet (1966) 
introduced the Cybermen back-story: they had exhausted their 
planet's natural resources and were driven underground as the 
atmosphere began stripping away. In desperation, they started 
to convert themselves into immortals with superhuman strength 
but lacking any emotion. Cybermen come from Earth's evil twin 
planet Mondas, which split from Earth billions of years ago, just as 


K: Pedler admitted he was influenced by the Dan Dare strip 


- the Moon did. Some of the 160 'exoplanets' (planets outside our 


Solar System) that have been discovered in the last decade have 
bizarre orbits according to earlier ideas of planet formation, and a 
‘rogue’ planet like Mondas, which breaks up at the end of The Tenth 
Planet as it nears Earth’s atmosphere, is beginning to seem more 
plausible. 

The original Cybermen came to superficially resemble humans 
through parallel evolution, while Cybermen from subsequent stories 
are just people like us, taken prisoner and ‘converted’. Part of their 
terror lies in the seductive possibility that we might actually want to 
be ‘converted’. In Tomb of the Cybermen, 
the almost deaf-mute character Toberman 
is found by his colleagues to be partly- 
converted, with a metal and plastic -— л 
arm, while Tobias Vaughn - one of 
Doctor Who's most convincing villains 
— is converted from the neck down, but 
finally dies helping the Doctor thwart а 
Cyberman invasion. 

The original Cybermen were plastic and 
metal, with identifiable human hands and 
facial bone structure. Cyberman design 
has evolved in a more metal, robot-like 
direction over the years — their costumes 
have featured plastic hoses, golf balls, silver-sprayed wetsuits, and 
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Plastic hoses, golf 
halls and silver- 
sprayed wetsuits 


а 


Wellington boots. 1970s Cybermen had flares, while 


the 1980s version sported baggy silver jumpsuits 

and recognizably human throats that moved when 

they spoke. The 2006 Cyberman redesign features 
a completely metal exoskeleton. 

Cybermen possess superhuman strength - they can punch 
through walls and throw people across rooms (although you can 
often see the wires!). Over the years, the Doctor discovered several 
novel ways of killing off the nearindestructible Cybermen - fuel 
rods from a nuclear reactor; giant Xray lasers; пай varnish remove’ 
type solvents that affected the ‘respiratory units’ in their chests; 
and gold - either as dust or in the form of bullets, gold’s density 
providing good armour-piercing properties. 

If Cybermen were to be built today, with 21st-century technolos) 
they would probably have a ceramic skeleton with Teflon and 


A CYBERMAT 


carbonfibre ligaments. Contemporary Cyberpeople include the artist 


Stelarc, who has electrodes implanted in his muscles to allow his 
limbs to be operated over the Internet, and scientist Kevin Warwick 
ны = 5 a transponder in his arm, allowing him to open the door ? 
is lab. 
The Cybermen’s voices also evolved over time. In their 
debut in The Tenth Planet, they were staccato, with the S27" 
kind of weird, discordant intonation we're now 


familiar with from phoning banks and спе" 


As they became more robotike, Суретте? 
developed buzzing, ring-modular voices. and 
the actors had to open and close а little 
slit for their mouths when they spoke. Late’ 
Cybermen had a booming, more humanike 
voice, 
Pedler and Gerry Davis also conceive s 
Cybermats — cat-sized reconnaissance c/o" 
(cyber organisms) modelled on silverfish and 
delivering a toxic bite. Such animal cybo'ÉS 2'* 
already with us in the form of ‘RoboR® 
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THE FIVE DOCTORS 


a rat with implanted electrodes whose every action can be controlled 


by a computer, and flying 1mm square 'microbots' that use the 
antenna of a real male silk moth to follow a pheromone trail (FT186: 


- 50-53). 


The glory days of the Cybermen were in the era of the Second 
Doctor, played by Patrick Troughton. The Tenth Planet was quickly 


_ followed by The Moonbase (1967) — credited to Kit Pedler only, as 


Davis was also working on the series as its script editor. In The 


Мо празе, The Doctor tums the Gravitron - an anti-gravity device 


anages Earth's weather — on the Cyberman invasion fleet. 
ў the Cybermen (1967) — the one in which the 


f their frozen tembs and chuck humans around, 


debut. Next was The Wheel in Space 
script editor David Whitaker - based 


space-walking Cybermen and Cybermats. 
herwin made only ‘casual’ use of Pedler's 
vasion (1969) — the one where the Cybermen 
through the sewers around St Paul's Cathedral. 
that all the world's computer operating 
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berman front company. 
ient on to write Revenge of the 


{А 


EI 


PostPedler and Davis Cyberstories were often 
stalgic retreads of old ideas. These 


include Earthshock (1982) - in which the 


.. Doctor's companion Adric is killed and 


BBC PICTURE PUBLICITY 


the Doctor crumples his gold star badge 
into the Cyber leader's control unit, and 
Attack of the Cybermen (1985) — in which 
partly converted prisoners attempting to 
escape knock the head off a Cyberman. 
These stories were almost as confused 
as the 1988 Silver Nemesis, in which 
the Cybermen fight Nazis and a living, 
screaming 17th-century silver statue. 

A squad of Cybermen also has à very 
bad day when it strays into the Time 
Lords' gladiatorial zone in The Five 
Doctors (1983). 


RIGHT: The Cybermen return to the 
Screen this year in the new Doctor Who 
Series. 
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ence and fight constant battles 
against central government 
and MI6. 

Brilliant Nobel Laureate 
Dr Spencer Quist headed the 
fictional Department, whose 
ever-changing staff included 
argumentative MI6-trained 
burglar Dr John Ridge and 
baby-faced heartthrob 
Tobias Wren. 

The opening episode, The 
Plastic Eaters, centred on 
Aminostyrene, a geneti- 
cally engineered bug for 
breaking down biodegradable 
bottles that acquires a taste for aircraft electrical wiring 
insulation. Kit and Davis rewrote it as Mutant 59: The 
Plastic Eaters - a Doomwatch Novel, and the gleefully Lud- 
dite novelisation is funnier and more exciting than the 
original episode, with scenes of Gremlins-type chaos as a 
prototype lunar survey robot on display in a department 
store runs amok and demolishes Santa’s grotto: the ‘smell 
of rotting plastic’ fills the air, gas meters burst, and radios 
and TVs disintegrate. Other Doomwatch subjects tackled 
super-resistant GM rats and mass male impotence caused 
by hormone-laced manure from a battery chicken farm 
leeching into the soil. Pedler correctly predicted that 
while the moral dilemmas of science in the 1950s and 
1960s were largely around physics, biology would be 
the new ethical minefield. Doomwatch even got its own 
Oxford English Dictionary entry: “the surveillance of the 
environment to prevent harm to it from human agen- 
cies”. Labour MP Ray Fletcher proposed the creation of 
a real-life parliamentary Doomwatch committee - with 
Kit Pedler sitting on it. 

Producer Terrence Dudley moved Doomwatch away 
from science and turned it into a thriller in its second 
series, with the Pedler-Davis team now having little 
input into the programme and even criticising its new 
direction. They wrote two more novels, the long-winded 
The Dynostar Menace (а race to shut down a brand-new 

orbital fusion reactor before it starts transmitting 

power to Earth and destroying the ozone layer) and 
Brainrack (a mass dumbing-down of the population 
| through petrol additives). 
The firm grounding Pedler had in the environ- 
mental sciences through his work on Doomwatch led 
to environmental consultancy work for industry on 
waste reduction and energy saving - decades before 
European Union regulations forced these 
issues into the corporate mainstream. A 
1975 Man Alive documentary had him 
EN аз its nuclear waste expert. His next 
project left science fiction behind 
and took him in a deep-green philo- 
sophical direction, with The Quest 
for Gaia - А Book of Changes. 
Gaia was a damning but futur- 
istic indictment of ‘technologist 
toymakers’ and of ‘cybernarchy’ 
- the ‘parasitic industrial socie- 
Y ty’ of packaging, supermarkets 
and hamburgers. Another target 
of Pedler's wrath was baths and 
how much energy they used 
- through both the hot water 
they used and the casting 
E and enamelling of the tub: 
TSA "Iregret the passing of 
Ф my bath immeasurably... 
5 y f marvellously relaxing. But 
а у 7 і there it is, іп а Gaian society, 
: baths are out.” New Scientist 


described the book as ‘searching 
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LEFT: Pedler with biologist Beverley Rubik at Indian Rock for the first televised ‘real time’ Rem 
Matter television series. RIGHT: Pedler participating in a ganzfeld experiment at Dr C 


ote Viewing experiment in the 1981 Mind Over 
агі Sargent’s Cambridge lab, also in Mind Over Matter. 


and deadly’. 

Gaia led to more environmental consultancy work for 
Kit, which in turn led to an appearance on the Thames TV 
consumer programme Money Go Round, interviewed ina 
scrapyard near Shepperton, to show how the infant science 
of recycling could work. In the ‘local boozer afterwards’, the 
conversation turned to ‘UFOs and ghosts and all the rest of it’. 
Kit asked: “Wouldn’t it be interesting if someone did a proper 
science programme” on these phenomena? 


MIND OVER MATTER 


The result was ‘a very brave decision’: seven half-hour epi- 
sodes of Mind Over Matter, which went out at 7pm on Tuesdays 
on ITV in the summer of 1981. Pedler was the main presenter 
and wrote the tie-in book Mind Over Matter: A Scientists View 
of the Paranormal. His co-presenter was the man who had 
interviewed him in the scrapyard -Топу Bastable, presenter of 
the 1970s children's programme Magpie. 

The focus was on precognition, telepathy, clairvoyance and 
psychokenesis. The book included do-it-yourself experiments 
in Ganzfeld, psychokenesis, telepathy, RV and metal bending 
- е latter a nod to the Uri Geller phenomenon. 

Pedler's presentation demonstrated a fortean's healthy dis- 
trust of orthodoxy: *I have always distrusted 
‘experts’ and ‘specialists’ who try to exclude 
‘laymen’. There was never anything difficult 
about science: it was only made so by some 
scientists.” 

But Mind Over Matter had hard science 
credentials, with “more Nobel Laureates 
interviewed than you could shake a stick 
at”. As Pedler insisted: “Although it sounds 
outlandish, it’s really a very down-to- 
earth series. We’re dealing with proof, not 
speculation.” The first two episodes looked 
in detail at how to lay down ground rules for 
evidence, and Pedler demanded the same 
double-blind experimental protocols he had 
learnt on the hospital wards. 12 

He concluded that there was plenty of 
room in quantum physics for paranormal 
phenomena: “Einstein, Bohr, Schrodinger 
and Dirac... imagined such unfamiliar immensities as to make 
what I have referred to as the ‘paranormal’ almost pedestrian 
by comparison.” Theirs was a quantum Universe where the 
act of measurement might change the object being measured 
where cause might not always precede effect, and where it 
might eventually turn out that “future events cast a shadow 
back into the present”. In the 25 years since then. quantum 
physics has, of course, got a whole lot weirder, і 

Mind Over Matter featured what is believed to be the first 
ever real-time Remote Viewing experiment to be filmed, at 
Indian Rock, Berkeley, California. Sceptical photographer 
Hella Hammid, who'd become ‘rather good at RV’, drew the 
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MIND OVER 
MATTER 


KIT PEDLER 


А scientists vieu of the paranormal 


"Philip — a fi 


His presentation 
demonstrated a 
fortean's distrust 
of orthodoxy 


features of Indian Rock, the location randomly picked from an 
envelope, as Pedler wandered up and down the rock - except 
that Hammid's sketch showed another location from the 
experimenter's list. This was attributed to ‘the displacement 
effect’, well known in RV. Kit confessed that it was his fault. 


| Before the experiment, he wrote on a bit of paper “During the 


experiment, a part of the equipment will inexplicably fail” and 
sealed it in an envelope. The experiment's random number 
generator also crashed. 
This ‘displacement effect’ reared its 
head again when Pedler donned the 
cut-in-half golf balls for a filmed Ganzfeld 
experiment. While Carl Sargent and others 
tried to mentally send Kit an impression 
of arandomly chosen photograph, he 
described one of the other pictures that 
had remained in its envelope. While the 
Ganzfeld environment was supposed to 
relax Pedler, it had the opposite effect, and 
he confessed to being “anxious and tense 
at different parts of my mind working 
against each other... What rubbish you've 
got yourself into, Kit”. He also fretted 
about the experiment’s possible outcome: 
“My God, what if I succeed? I don’t want to 
be a psychic!” 
Pedler interviewed Stephen North, 
who could apparently bend metal, in 
eriments conducted by Birkbeck College’s 
North said of his wild talent: “Certainly І 
can do it, but there are ways I can stop it from 
stance, when I started to do it, everything in 
to bend. All the cutlery bent and gradually I 
op that when I wanted to, and I can stop it from 
watch or my own keys.” 
Matter also revisited the mid-1970s case of 
бода! ghost “living at the time of Cromwell 

; Who was deliberately made up by a *group of 
ng for two hours a week for almost a year... to see 
dinary people could generate some sort of spirit”. 


Dyschokenesis exp 
Professor Hasted. 
don't know how I 
happening. For i 
my house began 
found I could st 
damaging my 

Mind Over 


in the 1600s 
eight meeti 
whether ог 


RIGHT: Kit Pedler's most famous creations emerge 
from the Tomb of the Cybermen in the Doctor Who 
story from 1967. 


The group was of a ‘sceptical turn of mind’, 

but its members eventually found that their 
“table itself began to move" — an event filmed 
for Canadian TV. Then the *table [was] flying 
around the room". Kit interviewed one witness, 
Dr Lawrence Lesham, who had a *fair amount of 
experience with conjuring" and *was convinced 
no-one present was rapping the table". Pedler 
dryly concluded that psychokinesis was ‘the 
least implausible explanation’. ** 

Pedler’s medical experience informed Mind 
Over Matter’s look at faith healing - “I am afraid 
we have to face the real probability of profes- 
sional bias” - and the placebo effect, for which 
he drew on his time on the wards. “I worked for 
a doctor who cured people simply by looking 
magnificent... he would intone with exquisitely 
measured mellifluence ‘You are much better’ 
And they got better.” 


BREAKTHROUGH 

On 26 May 1981, Dr Kit Pedler was found dead 
outside his house in Sittingbourne, Kent, by 
his girlfriend Cherry Gilliam. The doctor who 
had been so disparaging of heart surgery had 
dropped dead from a heart attack, aged 54. The 
fifth episode of Mind Over Matter, which went 
out the next week, was - perhaps appropriately 
-about out-of-body experiences. 

Why have there been no programmes like 
Mind Over Matter in the 25 years since 1981? 
Yes, there have been endless programmes about 
UFOs, ghosts and other phenomena, but none 
of these have possessed the kind of scientific 
rigour that Pedler brought to such subjects. 

Pedler’s tone throughout Mind Over Matter 
suggested that a breakthrough in the science of 
the paranormal was just around the corner; but 
he admitted the situation was not helped by “a 
very large number of completely gullible people 
in the field who accept absolutely everything 
they hear about the paranormal, from sharpen- 
ing razor blades under pyramids to UFOs from 
Atlantis”. ITV’s own publicity for the series 
trivialised it by introducing it with a segment 
in which pop star Alvin Stardust, actor Donald 
Sinden and other celebrities shared their own 
‘spooky’ - and rather uninteresting – experi- 
ences. ^ 

The final Mind Over Matter episode was 
intended to take the form of a panel with Kit 
Pedler in discussion with a number of experts. In 
the event, co-presenter Tony Bastable was in the 
chair, filling the dead man's shoes, and recalls 
putting it to Supernature author Lyall Watson 
that “anybody who goes into this field automati- 
cally suffers derision”. The TV Times listing for 
the programme (transmitted 23 June 1981) 
asked: “If we accept such things as telepathy, do 
we have to change our view of the world around 
us? Is there a future for the subject, or will it 
simply fade away?” [3] 
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MATT SALUSBURY knows an awful lot 
about Doctor Who, but he also hasa 
life. He is deputy editor of Freelance, 
the National Union of Journalist's 
newsletter for freelancers, and teaches 
IT at the College of North East London. 
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| 1 Mind Over Matter - a scientist's 


view of the paranormal, Kit Pedler, 
Eyre Methuen, 1981. 


2 (ibid). 


3 Experimental Eye Research, 
volume 2 no 3, 3 July 1963, Academic 
Press, London and New York. Dr 
Pedler quoted on International Veg- 
etarian Union website, www.ivu.org/ 


| people/quotes/experim.html, no 


date or source given. 


4'The Long Term Residents’ in The 


| Seventh Ghost Book, Barrie and 
| Jenkins, 1971; ‘White Caucasian 


Male' in The Ninth Ghost Book, ed. 
Rosemary Timperley, Barrie and 
Jenkins, 1973. Kit's editor Rosemary 
Timperley was heavily into pure 
physics as an explanation for ghosts, 
suggesting that ghosts could be 
made of ‘neutrinos’. 


5 The Quest for Gaia - A Book of 
Changes. Kit Pedler, Souvenir/ 
Granada, 1979. 


6 Memo from Gerry Davis, BBC 
Drama, referring to an earlier 
‘copyright brief’ of 18 May 1966, BBC 
Written Archives. 


7 Telephone interview with Tony 
Bastable, 9 December 2005; Marga- 
rette Driscoll on Mind Over Matter, TV 
Times, 16 May 1981. 


8 Spare Part Surgery - The Science 
of the Future, Donald Longmore, 
Aldus, 1968. 


9 ‘The Day a Cyberman went shop- 
ping in St. Pancras’, Radio Times, 23 
November 1968 p. 39. 


10 ‘The honeymoon of science is 
over - and married life is not so rosy’ 


Elizabeth Cowley, Radio Times, 5 
Feb 1970, p 5; ‘Doomwatch - Past 
Perfect’, SFX magazine, September 
2004, Future Publishing, Bristol; 
Mutant 59: The Plastic Eaters, Kit 
Pedler and Gerry Davis, Vector, 1972; 
The Dynostar Menace, Kit Pedler and 
Gerry Davis, Souvenir, 1975; Вгаіп- 
rack, Kit Pedler and Gerry Davis, 
Souvenir, 1974. 


A real-life African execution in the 
Sex and Violence episode of Doom- 
watch resulted in the BBC finally 
pulling the plug on it, long after Kit 
had left the series. Its final episode 
in 1972 was about killer dolphins. 
Dr Quist and his team appeared as 
walk-ons in the 1972 Doomwatch 
feature film, and Trevor Eve played 
him in a one-off 1995 Channel 5 
Doomwatch episode. 


During filming of Mind Over 
Matter in 1981, Kit complained that 
he was still getting a considerable 
postbag of complaints about him 
killing off the dishy Tobias Wren 
character, played by Robert Powell, 
at the end of the third series, despite 
the fact that he had stopped writing 
for Doomwatch some years earlier. 
There was even a ‘structural reader’ 
abridged and edited for foreign 
students learning English who 
needed a bit of hard science in their 
studies - Doomwatch - The World 
in Danger, Longman 1975. This fea- 
tured ‘The Plastic Eaters’ ‘Red Sky’ 
(the sound from experimental rocket 
engines resonates a lighthouse like 
a giant clarinet reed and drives its 
occupants to suicide) and ‘A Bomb 
is Missing’ (defusing a washed-up 
nuke оп а seaside pier). There are 
‘comprehension and structure’ 
English exercises at the back. 


11 The Quest for Gaia - A Book 

of Changes, Kit Pedler, Souvenir/ 
Granada, 1979. Kit promised in 

The Quest For Gaia that he would 
produce a follow-up volume with 
practical ‘blueprints’ for a Gaian soci- 
ety, but this never appeared. In 1969, 
he was working on a science fiction 
book that was to be a look back at 
human history from the viewpoint 

of the year 2016, but this remained 
unfinished. Although Kit was an ex- 
Catholic atheist, The Quest For Gaia 
still features in theological debate 
on the role of environmentalism in 
Christian ethics. 


12 Mind Over Matter: a scientist's 
view of the paranormal, Eyre Meth- 
uen, 1981; Author's telephone inter- 
view with Tony Bastable, 9 December 
2005. Bastable admits that Kit and 
Mind Over Matter director Richard 
Mervyn (a veteran of The Tomorrow 
People) did most of the work; Marga- 
rette Driscoll on Mind Over Matter, TV 
Times, 16 May 1981. 


13 Conjuring Up Philip, Owen and M. 
Sparrow, Harper and Row, New York, 
1976, quoted in Mind Over Matter. 


14 Bastable felt that Mind Over 
Matter being mostly shot on the then 
low-grade VHS videotape format 
(instead of film) hindered its chances 
of reaching a bigger audience, as 

it was not of sufficient quality to be 
sold to English-speaking TV net- 
works abroad. The videos, stills and 
scripts for Mind Over Matter are now 
with Fremantle Media Archive Sales 
in London. Mind Over Matter feature, 
including interviews with Alvin Star- 
dust, Donald Sinden and Eurovision 
Song Contest winner Lindsay De 
Paul, in TV Times, 16 June 1981. 
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А new Eden in 
New Guinea 


E a 


Conservation International's expedition to Indonesian New Guinea in 
late 2005 gave rise to widespread newspaper coverage hailing а ‘Lost World’ 
or ‘Jurassic Park’. ЕТ cryptozoological correspondent DR KARL SHUKER 
assesses the new discoveries. 


— 90409099 -—— 
udging from the rampant hyperbole filling the i decades. 
headlines of worldwide news reports covering | Two very important avian rediscoveries were also made 
this expedition recently, one might have assumed | here during this expedition. One was a famously elusive 
that at the very least a herd of sauropod dinosaurs | species of bowerbird called the golden-front ed gardener 
had raised their heads above the leafy canopy | Amblyornis flavifrons. Until 1981, it was known on ly from 


or a phalanx of pterodactyls had 
swooped over the intrepid explor- 
ers in this ‘Lost World" or ‘Jurassic 
Park’. Inevitably, the truth is less 
dramatic, but still no less significant, 
or interesting. 

The region concerned is undeni- 
ably remote and little-traversed 
_ Піар Jaya, or Indonesian New 
Guinea, occupying the western half 
of the island of New Guinea. And the 
precise location is notably inaccessi- 
ble - the mist-shrouded slopes of the 
7,000ft- (2,130m-) high Foja Moun- 
tains, uncolonised by local tribes, 
and never previously visited by a ma- 
jor modern-day scientific expedition. 
During November and December 
2005, however, its exile from human 
scrutiny came to an end when a glo- 
bal team, co-led by Dr Bruce Beehler 
of Conservation International, spent 

a month here - exploring, 


BRUCE BEEHLER / CONSERVATION INTERNATIONAL 


guished 
forms by its 
hued face, it was a previously 


examining, and identifying its rich diver- 
sity of wildlife, which included some 
noteworthy surprises. 

The first of these also turned 
out, taxonomically-speaking, to 
be the best, because the first 
bird to attract the scientists? 
attention after they were 
dropped by helicopter 
turned out to bea 


totally new species. 
Readily distin- 
from all related 
wattled, orange- 

unknown species 


of honeyeater, which has now been provisionally dubbed 


the wattled smoky honeyeater, and is the first completely 
new species of bird discovered in New Guinea for several 
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a handful of museum skins of 
unknown provenance (they had been 
purchased at plume markets in Eu- 
rope), and more than a dozen search- 
es of potential native locations in 
New Guinea had failed to uncover its 
homeland. In 1981, a breakthrough 
happened when American zoolo- 
gist Dr Jared Diamond, visiting the 
Foja Mountains, encountered quite 
a number of living specimens. He 
even filmed the eye-catching male's 
bower-building courtship of the 
dowdy female, using blue berries as 
lures - only to lose his precious evi- 
dence later when all of his films and 
camera equipment were ruined after 
his boat capsized. Now, however, this 
new expedition has repeated his 
success by spotting, and filming, this 
near-legendary bird, thus confirming 
its provenance as Foja. 

Equally evanescent was – until 


now-a beautiful bird of paradise known as Berlepsch's 
parotia, usually classed as a subspecies of Carola’s parotia 


but sometimes 


given distinct specific status as Parotia 


н Formally described in 1897 and named after 
o о № Hans von Berlepsch, who had 
nced upon some taxiderm museum specimens, all male, 


it was another * 


specimens had 


homeless’ New Guinea enigma - its stuffed 
definitely originated somewhere in this 


най dx where? Once again, Diamond had helped 
Ina gap, when in 1979 he had encountered what he 
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The fauna and flora of 
Foja have proved to be 
serious eye-openers 


considered to be some female specimens of this rarity, alive and well 
and living in the Foja Mountains. Last year, however, Beehler's team 
achieved a notable first — the first scientists to observe a living male 
Berlepsch's parotia, its throat adorned in gleaming metallic plum- 
age, and its head sporting a striking crest of six disc-tipped, wire-like 
plumes. 


ther finds included 20 new species of frog, four new spe- 

cies and several new subspecies of butterfly, some new 

small species of mammal, five new species of palm tree, 

and, most spectacular of all, a currently unidentified 

form of gigantic rhododendron - whose white, scented, 
six-inch-wide flowers are as large as the biggest rhododendron flower 
ever previously recorded. 

Moreover, although not a new species, a very important find in the 
Fojas was a sizeable marsupial called the golden-mantled tree kanga- 
roo, as this mammal had hitherto been documented only from Papua 
New Guinea, not Irian Jaya. So too, until now, had Xenorhina arboricola, 
a little-known species of frog. 

So even if not on the Sir Arthur Conan Doyle scale of lost world 
(media headlines notwithstanding), the fauna and flora of Foja have 
proven to be serious eye-openers, especially to the armchair Sceptics 
who routinely disparage suggestions that our world has any little-ex- 
plored, virgin territory still awaiting scientific investigation. 

To my mind, however, perhaps the most inspirational aspect of this 
expedition's revelations is not even the discovery and rediscovery of 
novel species. What amazed me, in a modern-day world in which the 
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(Amblyomis fl. 


animal kingdom inevitably flees both metaphorically and literally at 
the coming of humankind, was to learn that the fauna of Foja showed 
no fear whatsoever of the expedition members. Even species as notori- 
ously shy and reclusive as long-nosed spiny anteaters, rarely before 
seen by scientists in the wild, showed no inclination to hide from the 
team ~ оп the contrary, they actually allowed themselves to be picked 
up and casually examined. 

Just as unafraid and seemingly content to be held was the afore- 
mentioned tree kangaroo, squatting affably like a pet dog in the laps 
of researchers. Living in an area unpopulated - and hence not hunted 
by - native tribes, and previously unexplored by scientists, these and 
other animals here have simply never learnt to be afraid of humans, а 
State of existence in this 21st-century planet that is both exceptional 
and uplifting. 

Indeed, whereas I must agree to differ with headlines that have ) 
labelled the Foja Mountains as а Lost World ога Jurassic Park, there1s 
one description that has been applied to this astonishing region ан 
consider to be singularly apt а New Eden. Truly, ће Foja Mountains, 
Whose animals continue to live without fearing humans and show 
nothing but gentle curiosity when encountering our species, must be 
the closest vision of that blessed Garden remaining on Earth today. Let 
us hope, therefore, that now its glorious domain has been entered by 
modern-day humanity and its treasures revealed to the world outside, 
we will preserve its sanctity for all time - and not become the serpent 
of downfall and destruction for this New Eden. 


AU ; 4 
UTHOR BIOGRAPHY EE 


d. с WED : 3 У р ilar 
KARLSHUKER isa zoologist, lecturer and a к. 
сея : Е й Я - IS 
contributor to Fortean Times. His most recent boo 


The Beasts That Hide From Man (2003). 


BRUCE BEEHLER / CI 


sages AQ маца У 


zanna $ 


DVD 


ON DVD MARCH 27™ ORDER IT NOW FROM 


| 


P 


Rumours of an ET-human exchange programme in the 1960s have 
set the Internet's UFO community aflame. Is it a hoax, a reality, or 


something in between? MARK PILKINGTON reports. 


“First let me introduce myself. My name 
is Request Anonymous. 1 am a retired 
employee of the U.S. Government. I won't 
go into any great details about my past, 
but Iwas involved in a special program...” 


So began the email received on 1 
November 2005 by Victor Martinez, a 
substitute teacher on America’s West 
Coast who runs what must be one of 
the most remarkable mailing lists in 
our Solar System. Its 200 or somem- 
bers make up a veritable Who's Who of 

Ў scientists, military personnel and intel- 
В ligence officers known to have had an 
E interest, or more often than not, a direct 
x involvement in the UFO phenomenon 
= over the past 30 years. Here you'll find 
one-time and current US government 
remote viewers, disinformation agents, 
employees of the CIA, DIA and NSA, 
‘free energy’ researchers, theoretical 
physicists and venture capitalists, plus a 
healthy smattering of mystics, witches, 
hoaxers, contactees, abductees and, of 
course, representatives of the media. 
Then there's Request Anonymous 
-henceforth to be known simply as 
Anonymous. According to Martinez, 
Anonymous had been ‘monitoring’ the 
list for about six months before dropping 
his bombshell. As yet, nobody knows 
who Anonymous is, though several edu- 
cated guesses have been mooted by the 
list’s insiders. Martinez hasn’t tried too 
hard to find out, remaining pragmatic 
on the identity issue: “If word ever got 
back to [Anonymous] that I was trying 
to ID him, he would simply have packed 
up his bags and found another UFO list 
moderator to release his incredible story 
through.” 

And incredible is the right word to 
describe Anonymous’s account, which, 
between November 2005 and February 
2006, currently spans 15 emails and over 
20,000 words. 

Anonymous claims to be drawing his 
information from a 3,000-page report 
compiled in the late 1970s. Where this 
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The Ebens had 
been intergalactic 
drifters, visiting a 
number of species 


hefty tome currently resides we don't 

know, but it's not at your local library. 

The salient facts are as follows: 

The 1947 crash of not one but two 

ET spacecraft in New Mexico - the 
event known since the late 1970s as the 
Roswell incident —left six ETs dead 

and one survivor. The remains of their 
craft were taken to Wright Patterson Air 
Force Base in Ohio, while the surviving 
ET, nicknamed ЕВЕ 1, was installed at 
Los Alamos Laboratories in New Mexico 
where he lived until 1952. During this 
time he made contact with his home 
planet and preparations were made 
fora controlled landing of an ET craft, 
which took place on 24 April 1964 in the 
White Sands Missile Range - an event 


ABOVE: Bill Ryan 
gives his SERPO 
presentation at the 
2006 Laughlin UFO 
Congress. 


known in UFO history as the Holloman 
Landing (curiously dubbed Humanoid. 
Organisms-Allegedly-Extraterrestrial 
or HOAEX, in one 1974 report). : 

About 18 months before the projected 
landing was due to occur, President 
Kennedy - who, some say, was killed 
before he could reveal the truth about 
UFOs - authorised a foreign exchange 
of cosmic proportions. A team of 12 
specially trained humans (there’s some 
debate as to whether two of them were 
women) whose identities were subse- 
quently erased, would return with the 
ETs to their home planet. In 1965, the 
Exchange Team took off while another 
ET, EBE 2, remained on Earth. 

Named SERPO by the human visitors, 
the ETs’ planet is 38 light years from 
Earth, in the Zeta Reticuli star system 
(famed in UFO lore since the 1962 Betty 
and Barney Hill alien abduction story). 
SERPO is а little smaller than Earth and 
has two suns. It is hot, flat and dry, harsh 
but habitable, especially in the cooler 
northern regions where the humans 
eventually made their home. The Team 
spent 13 years on SERPO where, despite 
a few misadventures, they were wel- 
comed by the Ebens, as they are dubbed 
by Anonymous. 

Further emails provided more details. 
There were about 650,000 Ebens on 
SERPO, living in about 100 small, 
autonomous communities around 
the planet. There was no centralised 
government, though there was one 

large, central community that served as 
a hub for Eben industry and resources. 
All Ebens worked and were, in return, 
supplied with what they needed to live 
their Spartan but happy lives. Crime 
was non-existent in their quasi-socialist 
utopia, but war was not. 3,000 years ago, 
the Ebens had fought a vast, 100-year 
interplanetary conflict with the civilisa- 
tion of another planet, which they had 
annihilated. Since then, the Ebens had 
been intergalactic drifters, visiting 
number of other species and civilisa- 
tions, including our own, before settling 
on their current home planet. Curiously, 
while we are provided with a wealth of 
detail about the Ebens' culture, their liv- 

ing habits, even their digestive systems, 
we're never given a description of what 
they look like, perhaps because the 
people reading the report already knew 
what they looked like - there was an 
Eben at Los Alamos after all. The report 
includes a number of photographs, 
which Anonymous has promised to share 
with us, though none has yet emerged. 

By the time the human team returned 
to Earth in 1978, two of their number 
had died.Two chose to remain on 
SERPO, and stayed in contact with the 
Earth until 1988. It was discovered that 
those team members who did return had 
been exposed to relatively high doses of 
radiation on SERPO, and it was this that 
ultimately killed them - the last one in 
Florida in 2002. 

Rather than being greeted with 
incredulous laughter, Anonymous's 
first post was immediately verified by 


two members of Martinez’s list - Paul 
McGovern and Gene Lakes (aka Los- 
cowski) - who provided some significant 
extra background detail. McGovern has 
been identified as a former DIA security 
chief, stationed at Area 51. Lakes ap- 

pears to be another DIA insider. 

Their credentials sound impressive, 

but have yet to be verified outside the 
contines of the online UFO community. 
Others on the Martinez list who verified 
the SERPO story included former Air 
Force Office Of Special Investigations 
special agent Richard Doty, well known 

for his role in spreading disinformation 
within the UFO community during the 
early 1980s, though he insists that he has 
norole to play in this current arena. 

Further support for the SERPO 
exchange came from within the wider 
UFO community. On the Coast to Coast 
radio show, Communion author Whitley 
Strieber described meeting an old 
man at a UFO convention in the 1990s. 
The man told Strieber he had been to 
another planet before muttering what 
Strieber thought was the word ‘Serpico’ 
(the name of a 1973 thriller starring Al 
Pacino, who is not currently suspected of 
playing a part in the UFO conspiracy). 

As excitement about the SERPO 
revelations began to spread, an English- 
Canadian management consultant and 
personal development trainer named 
Bill Ryan offered to set up a web site 
(www.serpo.org) as a clearinghouse 
for Anonymous’s information. He also, 
bravely, and perhaps foolishly, took on 
the role of SERPO’s front man. While 
no stranger to fringe beliefs and ideas 
-he admits to having dated а woman 
he believed to be an extraterrestrial 
-Ryan was a newcomer to the UFO 
scene. SERPO has been his trial by fire, 
and he has since been accused of being 

ahoaxer, a government agent and a 
Scientologist. But he continues his work 
unbowed and remains convinced that 
SERPO is worth pursuing. “I think а 
simple hoax or a prank can absolutely be 
ruled out.” he says. “It’s too complex for 
that, апа there’s too much circumstantial 
corroboration. Misinformation falls into 
the same category - that would mean it’s 
all false. But it could be disinformation. 
That means part truth, part fiction. And 
the fiction part could be as little as five 
per cent for the entire story to be thrown 
off-kilter.” 

Indeed, even once you've got past the 
central plank of the story there are a 
number of problems with the material. 
Anonymous provided fairly detailed as- 
tronomical data about SERPO, allegedly 
assembled for the SERPO report by a re- 
luctant Carl Sagan. Unfortunately, much 
of this data has been shown to be highly 
improbable. For example, the planet's 
alleged orbital period around one of 
its two suns contradicts Kepler's Laws 
for the motion of planets. SERPO’s sup- 
porters say these wouldn’t necessarily 
apply to planets in other solar systems, 
particularly those with two suns. 

Rather than sensing a snake in the 
grass, Bill Ryan feels that such incon- 


ABOVE: A SERPO-like 
moment from the 
climax of Steven 
Spielberg's 1977 
UFO epic Close 
Encounters of the 
Third Kind. 


sistencies detract from the likelihood of 
this being a hoax for hoaxing's sake. He 
reasons that someone who would take 
the time to fashion such an elaborate 
tale wouldn't have to work that much 
harder to get their astronomical facts 
straight. But focusing on such fine detail 
distracts - perhaps as a good disinfor- 
mation programme should - from the 
larger question. Is America in contact 
with an extraterrestrial race, and did it 
send some of its own to the ETs' planet? 
The answer is that we simply don't 
know, though the possibility of such an 
exchange raises a number of rather obvi- 
ous questions. If the SERPO exchange 
did take place, what exactly did the US 
getoutofit? Why are we wasting our 
time fighting wars over obsolete fossil 
fuel technologies and building expen- 
sive space stations and telescopes? 
While it's true that the revelation of 
a limitless, free energy source of some 
kind would be likely to bring the world's 
economy to its knees, it's hard to imag- 
ine that the revelation of an ET contact 
would be particularly devastating. The 
US public has absorbed far more shock- 
ing incidents, like the US government's 
admission of its role in conducting radia- 
tion and mind-control experiments from 
the 1940s onwards. 

It simply doesn't make sense. Instead 
we have to approach the SERPO 
material as part of an ongoing narrative 
-that of the UFO mythology. 

When we consider the SERPO 
story, there's really very little there that 
isn’t already present in UFO lore. The 
Roswell material needs no introduction, 
even if the details are slightly differ- 

ent from those usually touted in the 
literature. Likewise the Holloman AFB 
landing features in any good overview 
of the subject, though the given dates 
vary depending what source you read: 
sometimes 1964, sometimes 1971.The 
name given to the planet, SERPO, can be 
drawn from this same event. Accord- 
ing to some sources, the large-nosed, 
humanoid aliens who landed on that 
occasion sported jumpsuits bearing 
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insignia made up of three lines anda 
winged serpent. This symbol led the 
late conspiracy theorist William Cooper 
to connect them to the international 
think tank the Trilateral Commission; 
the winged serpent could also be the 


i Mesoamerican god Quetzalcoatl, but 


that's another story. 

Elsewhere in the SERPO material 
we get references to the Ebens being 
keen dancers -Whitley Strieber's aliens 
also enjoyed the occasional shuffle 
-and singing like Tibetan monks. This 
refers to the often-ridiculed statement 
made on an infamous 1989 US TV show, 
UFO Coverup Live, possibly by Richard 
Doty himself, that the ET living at Los 
Alamos enjoyed listening to recordings 
of Tibetan chanting. He was also partial 

to strawberry ice cream. There is no men- 
tion of such treats on SERPO, though 
the Ebens apparently ate sweet fruits, 

as well as numerous vegetables and 
something like bread. 

Other details in the SERPO report 
previously surfaced in material from the 
late 1980s and early 1990s, disseminated 
by the likes of Bill Cooper, Richard Doty, 
Bob Lazar, John Lear, ‘Branton’, OH 
Krill (thought to be John Lear and an 
accomplice) and others. A key element is 
the Ebens’ own involvement in develop- 
ing humankind here on Earth, both 
through genetic seeding and ‘teachers’ 
who visited our planet, notably one who 

dropped by some 2,000 years ago. This 
extraterrestrial re-weaving of religious 
myth dates back to the very earliest 

days of ufology, but was also revived in 
the early 1980s. Itis a key theme of ‘The 
Yellow Book’, an ET history of the Earth, 
contained in a holographic device alleg- 
edly seen by Richard Doty, Bob Lazar 
and others; it also figures prominently in 
the SERPO material. 

But the clearest precedent for the 
story is Steven Spielberg’s 1977 film 
Close Encounters of the Third Kind, which 
climaxes with a number of military 
personnel entering the ET craft, along 
with the Richard Dreyfuss character, at 
asecret landing site. Leaving aside the 
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Jesus-like pose Dreyfuss takes on as he 
is carried, arms outstretched, into the gi- 
ant disco ball spacecraft, SERPO-watch- 
ers have wondered aloud whether the 
timing of the film’s release, just one year 
before the Exchange Team returned 
from the Eben planet, was more than co- 
incidence. Since its release, the film has 
been surrounded by rumours that it was 
based on real events and, like the Day 
the Earth Stood Stillin 1951, was part of 
an ongoing programme to acclimatise us 
to the reality of extraterrestrial contact. 

So is ће SERPO story the bigger 
picture that all these previous insider 
releases of information have been lead- 
ing towards, or is it just a cunning weave 
of pre-existing lore into an alluring new 
package? One can argue the finer points 
until the Ebens come home, and people 
have done so on various online message 
boards. 

Is the story a straightforward hoax? 
An online marketing campaign that 
grew out of control? Was it concocted 
by a cabal of ufologists to inject new life 
into a field that has suffered badly since 
the glory days of the mid 1990s? Every 
few years, a new ‘insider’ story emerges 
from the UFO underground: we’ve 
had J-Rod, the ET living at Los Alamos 
Labs; the alleged Area 51 microbiol- 
ogist Dab Burisch and his somewhat 
dismal, sub-X-Files tales of alien genetic 
tampering; and further releases of MJ12 
papers detailing the activities of the US 
government's ET liaison wing. All these 

tales incorporate elements from earlier 
UFO folklore, but none has caught the 
ufological imagination like SERPO, 
perhaps because all ufologists secretly 
harbour dreams of one day travelling to 
an alien planet. 

That SERPO is part of a disinforma- 
tion campaign is another tempting 
proposition. It certainly wouldn’t be 
the first time that ETs and UFOs have 
served as a handy cover for secretive 
military projects: in his impressive 
recent book Body Snatchers in the Desert, 
Nick Redfern suggests that the Roswell 
incident actually involved test flights 
of experimental aircraft using mentally 
and physically handicapped human 
beings. It’s as plausible an explanation 
as any we’ve yet heard from the US Air 
Force - or, for that matter, the ufologists. 
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It's interesting to consider how the 
Internet has changed the way that 
sensitive information - whether genuine 
or bogus - might be released into the 
underground. Back in the early 1980s, 
the MJ12 papers were delivered on 
aroll of film through TV producer 
Jamie Shandera’s letterbox. They were 
later published by Timothy Good in his 
groundbreaking book Above Top Secret 
and made their way out into the world. 
The process of properly examining them 
took years, by which time the sugges- 
tion that they were either a hoax or 
disinformation made little impact. The 
trenches of belief had been dug, and 
the documents are still accepted as real 
by much of the UFO community. These 
days, things are very different - the 
Internet allows the material to get to 
its targets instantaneously, and spread, 
virus-like, to thousands, if not millions, 
of interested parties. But releasing the 
material into the UFO world doesn’t 
guarantee that it will break out into the 
mainstream media, as happened with 
MJ12.Instead of taking years for the 
sceptics to dissect the SERPO story, it 
happened almost instantaneously as the 
material appeared. Discrepancies and 
problems were highlighted, suspicions 
aired and the red flag was raised within 
weeks of its appearance. 

We can speculate further, without the 
need for UFOs or ETs, that this could be 
a sociological or psychological research 
project being carried out by one or other 
intelligence agency, or a university, 
perhaps by a member of Martinez's list. 
Think of it as memetic tracking: tracing 
the paths that information follows 
might be a very useful exercise in our 
data-saturated age. Like attaching a 
transmitter to a whale, or following 


barium radio-isotopes through a hospital | 


patient's digestive system, it can teach 
us alot about both the object being 
followed and the territory it's travelling 
through. Certainly with all the Intelli- 
gence and military personnel monitor- 
ing Martinez’s list, it’s easy to imagine it 
asa vivarium for living information. 
One interesting idea raised online, 
then swiftly shot down, was that 
Anonymous had actually stumbled upon 
genuine government documents, but 
ones that had originally been created in 


order to fool somebody else - perhaps 
the Russians, or even the ufologists. One 
could see the Ebens' blissful communal 
existence appearing to the Russian 
political machine of the 1960s or *70s 

as a utopian version of their own world. 
One contributor to the Above Top Secret 
UFO forum suggested that the SERPO 
material was the work of Alice Bradley 
Sheldon. Sheldon worked for US Air 
Force Intelligence in the 1940s andasa 
CIA operative in the 1950s, before being 
celebrated as a New Wave science fiction 
writer under the pseudonym James 
Tiptree Jr. Curiously, this same poster 
then claimed to have been feeding false 
SERPO information to the Martinez list 
as part of a university sociology project, 
before vanishing forever into the digital 
void. 

At the time of writing, the SERPO 
story is ongoing, though Anonymous 
himself (or themselves) has been less 
forthcoming with information of late. A 
much-promised series of photographs 
from SERPO, including one of the Ebens 
playing football, has failed to mate- 
rialise. One plan diagram of an Eben 
spacecraft turned out, suspiciously, to 
be composed of drawing templates for 
toilet and bathroom equipment. 

What the purpose of such a campaign 
might be - whether to bamboozle 
Russian agents, prepare us for the 
shocking truth about our ET contacts or, 
more simply, to make a mockery of the 
Internet UFO community, we can’t know. 
What we do knowis that SERPO has 
struck ufological gold, pushing the grand 
narrative a step forward for the first time 
in a decade. Whether the material will 
enter the UFO Hall of Fame, or end up 
alongside other nonstarters on the Wall 
of Shame remains to be seen. 

For now however, the excitement 
has died down. Bill Ryan soldiers on, 
having weathered his ufological trial 
by fire with grace and good humour. 
Victor Martinez’s email list continues, 
and somewhere out there, Anonymous is 
watching... [i 
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JAN BONDESON relates the stories of some of history 5 hirsute wonders, 


whose strange appearance could earn them fame and celebrity in the courts 
of Europe or doom them to lives of exploitation at the hands of showmen. 
Pictures courtesy of the author. 
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THE HAIRY MAID AT THE HARPSICHORD hibition, as long as he promised that it was a decent one and 
Her name was Barbara Urslerin, and she really did play the thatit would be closed down in good time in the afternoon. 
harpsichord. When John Evelyn saw her being exhibited in Thelast thing we know about Barbara Urslerin is that in 
London in 1657, the great diarist was amazed by her strange 1668 she was seen in London by the Dane, Holger Jacobsen. 
appearance: He suggested that the Hairy Maid must be the loathsome 

The Hairy Maid, or Woman whom twenty years before I had result of copulation between a woman and a humanoid a pe,a 
also seene as a child: her very Eyebrowes were combed upwards & hypothesis which was already outdated in his time. He ended 
all her forehead as thick & even as growes on any woman's head, his brief description of this ‘Monstrous hairy girl’ by empha- 


neatly dress ‘d: There comes also two locks very long out of Each 
Eare: she had also a most prolix beard & moustachios, with long 
locks of haire growing on the very middle of her nose, exactly like 
an Iceland Dog: the rest of her body not 


sising that the length and softness of her hair was excessive 

allover the body, and that he had thoroughly examined her 

genitals to see if they had any similarity with those of a mon- 
key. For further discussion, see Classical 


50 hairy, yet exceedingly long in com- 
parison, armes, neck, breast and back; 
the colour of light browne, & fine as well 
dressed flax. 

Barbara Urslerin was born near 
the village of Kempten, not far from 
Augsburg in Germany, in February 
1629. As she told John Evelyn and 
other visitors, none of her family had 
been hairy. She was married and had 
one normal child, of which she was 
very proud. Evelyn approvingly stated 
that the Hairy Maid was *for the rest 
very well shaped, plaied well on the 
Harpsichord &c.” 

Records agree that she had been 
exhibited from a very early age. In 
1639, the celebrated anatomist Tho- 
mas Bartholin saw her in Copenhagen, 
writing that her parents were taking 
her all round Europe to display her for 
money. Bartholin examined the lively 
little girl, and found that her entire body was covered with 
soft, blond hair. She had a luxuriant beard, and even from 
her ears grew long, beautiful curls of hair, all handsomely 
dressed. 

In 1655, Barbara came to London for the first time. Ас- 
cording to a note quoted by James Caulfield in his Portraits, 
Memoirs and Characters of Remarkable Persons, aman named 
Vanbeck (or van Beck) had married ‘this frightful creature? 
only to make money by putting her on show. In 1660, Barbara 
was touring France. When they came to Beauvais, her 
husband, the German Johann Michael van Beck, applied to 
the local bailiff for permission to exhibit a strange prodigy of 
nature, a woman with a hairy, bearded face and moustaches. 
He did not mention that the woman was actually his wife. The 
local police allowed van Beck to proceed with the strange ex- 
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THE WILD MAN FROM THE 
CANARIES 


Petrus Gonzales, the hero of this strange 
tale, was born in the Canary Isles in the 
year 1556. At this time, there was a wide- 
Spread belief in a particular race of hairy 
savages or ‘wild men’, so the discovery of 
aninfant whose face and body were cov- 
егед т hair caused quite a sensation. Lit- 
tle Petrus Gonzales, of whose parents we 
know nothing, was in fact lucky to escape 
being killed as a monster or demon by the 
superstitious country people; instead, he 
was taken to Paris on the express order 
of King Henri II of France, who wanted to 
study this prodigy at close quarters. 
Petrus Gonzales’s entire body was 

covered with long, soft, wavy hair, and 
his face resembled that of a terrier dog. 
uc em Astounded that this extraordinary ‘wild 
should igent and alert, the King ordered that he 

Т е taught Latin and given а good education. Henri 
T's successors hon: 


P ; . 
etrus spent his entire youth at the French court. His hairy 
face, resembling 


EA mE dr dressed in his richly embroidered court 

well-informed a s hairy ‘savage’ was intelligent and 

given permis; and spoke excellent Latin. In 1573, Petrus was 
оо шапуа young French lady. Whether this 
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least four children. 
By 1581, Petrus was the father of two children. Although his 
wife was perfectly normal, both children were as hairy as their 
father. This marvellous hairy family was Europe's greatest 
curiosity of their time. Many princes and noblemen wanted to 
see them, and they were sent on an extended tour of Europe. 
In early 1582, they came to Munich, where their life-sized 
portraits were painted at the order of Duke Albrecht IV of Ba- 
varia, who was known as a lover of curiosities. These portraits 
were later given to Archduke Ferdinand of Tyrol, who installed 
them in his famous Kunst-Kammer at Schloss Ambras outside 
Innsbruck. One of these portraits (seen below as an engraving) 
shows the whole Gonzales family. The children -a daughter of i 
five or six years and a son of three or four аге dressed in rich | 
garments, forming а startling contrast to their hairy facesand ` 
making them resemble little animal dolls dressed 
up in human clothes by their childish owner. 
Petrus’s wife is pretty and demure, 
and her clothes are Dutch-look- 
ing in style, while Gonzales 
himself is dressed in a rich 
ankle-length garment 
like a cassock. His face 
is as hairy as ever, and 
at the age of 26 he has 
a venerable-looking 
beard, but the expres- 
sive look in his brown 
eyes seems to say: “I 
am not what you think 
Iam". 
The next account of 
the Gonzales family is 
that of Count Ulysses 
Aldrovandi.In the 
mid-1590s, he had 
met and examined 
Gonzales's eight-year- 
old daughter, whose 
face was covered with 
thick, soft hair just like 
her father's. Aldrovandi 
ordered an artist to draw 
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Some of Tognina's 
children were as 
hairy as she was 


the entire Gonzales family: the 44-year-old father, the 20- 
year-old son, and the two daughters of eight and 12. It is very 
likely that this grown-up son was the same little boy depicted 
on the Ambras pictures, though the fate of the elder sister 
and Gonzales's wife is unknown. What Aldrovandi's drawings 
indicate, though, is that Gonzales had fathered two more 
children, both girls, who shared his excessive hairiness. 
Another remarkable memorial of the Gonzales family is 
an engraving of the Medusa-like head of a hairy young girl by 
the artist and engraver Giacomo Franco. The caption states 
that this is the portrait of Tognina, the young daughter of the 
hairy man from the Canary Isles. Another portrait of Tognina 
(left) was the work of the celebrated portrait painter Lavinia 
Fontana, and is today in the art gallery of the famous Cháteau 
de Blois in France. Tognina later married during her stay at the 
ducal court in Parma, and lived there for many years, having 
several children of her own, at least some of whom were as 
hairy as she was. 


THE HAIRY FAMILY OF BURMA 
Itwasto be along while before the world witnessed another 
hairy phenomenon like Barbara Urslerin or Petrus Gonzales 
and his family; indeed, from the 1630s to the 1820s, no novel 
instance of excessive hairiness was described either by scien- 
tists or by lovers of curiosities. Had these two famous 16th- and 
17th-century cases not been detailed by theleading medi- 
cal scientists of the world, and painted from life by several 
celebrated artists, these hairy celebrities of yesteryear would 
probably have been considered as mere fancies of a previous 
age. Even so, many were confused by these extraordinary 
descriptions of hairy ‘wild people’. In the Eccentric Magazine, 
published in London in 1813, there is an engraved portrait of 
Barbara Urslerin taken from an old print. According to the 
caption to this illustration, great doubts were entertained as to 
whether she was really a human being. The magazine’s editor 
managed to resolve this controversy, however. He had seen an 
old print of Barbara Urslerin, formerly in the collection of Mr 
Frederich, a bookseller in Bath. It had the following brief but 
telling note written on it: “This woman I 
saw in Ratcliffe Highway, in the year 
1668, and was satisfied she was a 
woman. John Bulfinch.” 
In 1826, a mission of 
the Governor-General of 
India, led by John Craw- 
furd, visited the court 
of the King of Ava, а 
province in Burma. In 
a published account of 
this mission, Crawfurd 
described meeting a 
30-year-old hairy man 
named Shwe-Maong. 
At the age of five, he 
had been given to the 
King by the local 
chief of his district 
and, since then, 
had lived within 
the palace asa 
curiosity and court 
entertainer. He was 
very accomplished 


at acting the buffoon, dancing and making the most terrible 
grimaces. When he was 22 years old, having attained puberty 
only two years previously, a wife was chosen for him by the 
King from the beautiful women in his retinue. The union 
produced four children, all female, only one of whom was ab- 
normal, а girl named Maphoon, who was covered with hair just 
like her father, and resembled an elderly bearded man. 

In 1855, a second mission visited Ava, and Captain Henry 
Yule described the now 31-year-old Maphoon, now married m 
anormal Burmese man and the mother of two boys. Maphoon's 
father had been murdered by robbers, and she had been 
brought up in the King's household. The story told of her а 
riage was that the King had offered а reward to any man w. 


was willing to marry her. Finally, an individual who was bold 


ici .In spite of this 
icious enough ventured forth L 
m : blessed with at least two 


unpromising start, the marriage was й 
снай one of whom was hairy. This son, whose name а eu 
Phoset, reached adulthood and himself had several c " e : 
one of whom, a daughter named Mah-Mé who died at the ag 
of 18, was as hairy as her father. 
In 1885, there was a revolution Du 
so-called Third Burmese War; the King's palace n vd е и 
and its inhabitants were driven away or killed. The ga a 
managed to escape into a forest, Moung Phoset ae А 2. 
fragile mother Maphoon on his back.An Italian о Е 
tain Paperno, later suggested that the hairy pads deo 
make a tour of Europe, to be exhibited for money. + e Е 
summer of 1886, ће family appeared at the pes ded 
Piccadilly, where they were ned E : d m dune 
Maphoon as a blind old woman, but ЈУ а 
= inveterate imde re i no dee dus to Вегрёге. In 1888 or 1889, they went to the United BRE e 
à s ч 
ит ecc ERE thefaceandears. | they worked for PT Barnum under the stage nds 
УМ ane i Hairy Family of Burma’. Their ultimate fate is unknown. 


i tures Н 
He certainly presented а grotesque d oed pe Е | 
being hidden by the mass of hair, which 2 pus ай ўра 
face. Moung-Phoset’s entire body was clothe 


i time; fur- 
: ; i ad cut from time to ; 
some inches in length, which he h pose m 


below 
thermore, he was tattooed from ducated and 
d , д sa well-educa 
knees. Weir described Mount POP that the hair of both 


tate 
t man. Importantly, he also $ a 
а раная Мова рны was soft, wavy and of a brown: 


i e. From Lon- 
colour, quite unlike the hair of an ordinary Burmes 


in Burma, leading to the 


don, they went on to Paris, where they appeared at the Folies 


JO-JO, THE DOG-FACED BOY 

Some of Charles Darwin's more radical followers postu- 

lated that hairy people shared primitive characteristics 

with mankind's early ancestors. According to the so-called 
recapitulation theory of embryology, advanced creatures like 
humans repeat the adult stages of their ancestors during their 
embryonic development. The study of anatomy and teratology 
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ABOVE: Fedor, aka JoJo, as a boy (left) and an adult (right). OPPOSITE PAGE: Maphoon, aged 31, with her 14-month-old son on her lap 


But just a few years later, a Russian boy billed as Theodore 
Petroff, and later as ‘Jo-Jo, The Dog-Faced Boy’, began his long 
career in show business, becoming one of the ове successful 
human curiosities of all time. The story of Jo-Jo’s origins was 
that he had been found at a tender age by huntsmen in the Ko- 
stroma forest of Russia. He was accompanied by some kind of 
strange monster, hairy like himself, who acted as his father. The 
huntsmen took these two hairy savages with them to the Tu 
lised world, where the ‘father’ soon died. The boy was named 
Jo-Jo, from some sounds he made when he was first found, and 
sent to school, where he learnt to speak and read both Rus i 
and English. He then set out to tour the world. m 

All these circumstances hint that Fedor and Jo-Jo were one 
and the same, but what clinches the matter is that in 1884, when 
p o was exhibited before the Anthropological Society of Berlin 

e was introduced as Fedor Jefticheiev! Many of the Berlin 
anthropologists were delighted to see him again, since they had 
made his acquaintance 11 years earlier. Fedor Ape Jo-Jo = 
now 14 years old. He was a sturdily built, clever lad, completel 
normal except for his extraordinary hairy growth end deede 
dentition. His impresario, the Russian Nicholas Forster, said that 
Adrian had returned to Kostroma after the successful tour of 


n. o to this theory, a useful tool to unravel the secrets 
of the evolution of mankind. A tailed or hairy child was thus E d 1 
considered to have reverted to a lower beue development, e or Was billed 
and these characteristics were relics of the primate ancestors 
of human beings. The great majority of people in the 1860s 66 
and 1870s knew very little about such theories, but this didn’t as JoJo The 
discourage them from visiting the hairy phenomena on show, i ў 
ж id these human curiosities were ostentatiously ad-  : 3 
vertised as “The Missing Link’ and lurid Darwinian clai D Е d B 
made about their various beast-like adea p : Og ace О 
In 1873, the European public had an opportunity to make i 
ne pee of two hairy ‘missing links’ - the 55-year-old 
ussian Adrian Jefticheiev and his illegitimate son Fedor. i i i 
public attitude towards hairy men and women had not ai ker а: Euro bim, Seen ie 
much since the 16th century; if anything, it had become even | disappear. ео 
more saturated with superstition and fanaticism. After all, Joris t 
Hoefnagel and others had treated Petrus Gonzales with some 
respect, and acknowledged him as a learned man, but Adrian 
was presented as “The Wild Man from the Kostroma Forest’, the 
loathsome product of a short-lived and illicit amour between a 
bear and a Russian peasant woman. Adrian, with his curi- 
ous yellow eyes and unhealthy grey skin, was like a man half 
changed into an animal, a spectacle guaranteed to strike horror 
into 19th-century audiences. 
Asa young man, Adrian had fled into the woods to escape the 
derision and rough treatment of his fellow villagers, develop- 
inga taste for drunkenness during this period of solitary life 
considered excessive even by his fellow Russian peasants. The 
showman claimed that ever since he had first put Adrian on 
show before the curious in St Petersburg the year before, the 
hairy man had vowed to return to his native village as soon as 
his tour of the European capitals was over, and spend all the 
money he had earned entirely on strong drink. 
If many visitors to the exhibition were disgusted or horri- 
fied by the debauched, unkempt spectacle of Adrian, all were 
charmed by his little son Fedor. Although just three years and 
four s old, Fedor was more intelligent, and far more 
sprightly and vigorous, than his wretched father. The growth of 1872- i i 
down on his face was not yet so heavy as to conceal his features, In o e s duel к pou qe 
d аг uos. men who saw him did not doubt that he would ted by Te of PT Barnum’s А а M аа 
y become just as hairy as his father. He liked to travel . that far greater profit could b і Meroe cx 
and to meet new people, and was already becoming spoilt and Atlantic ее 
petulant. He spoke French and, in spite of his tender age, gave ; 


Upon arrival, В К 
р ; Darnum's agents set up a press conference for 
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Jo-Jo, where he was advertised as: “The most prodigious para- 
gon of all prodigies secured by PT Barnum in over 50 years”. The 
assembled newspapermen looked on aghast when the dog-faced 
boy came to greet them; never, in their entire lives, had they 
seen anything remotely like him. Barnum’s reputation as a hoax- 
er meant that no human or animal specimen exhibited by him 
could be taken at face value, however. After a polite question 

to the impresario as to whether the dog-faced boy might bite 
was answered in the negative, the entire press corps took turns 
to pull his facial hair to make sure it had not been fastened 

by artificial means. In spite of this ludicrous treatment, Jo-Jo 
remained polite and affable, and the press did much to help 
advertise him. He was as full of play as a puppy, they wrote, and 
they thought that his voice resembled the barking and growl- 
ing of a dog. The New York Herald described him as “the most 
extraordinary and absorbingly interesting curiosity that 

has ever reached these shores.” 

In the 1880s, Jo-Jo was widely famous, and he was 
photographed many times, often in the clothes of a 
trapper, and carrying a long rifle. Other photographs 
depict him dressed in Russian garb or wearing a 
cavalry uniform. He later toured the world, but 
returned to the United States to rejoin Barnum 
& Bailey’s circus. He was an intelligent man and 
an avid reader, who spoke four languages flu- 
ently, although according to some historians 
of the American sideshow Jo-Jo sometimes 
used to act the part of a dog on stage, and 
to snap, growl, bark and chew bones. He 
died from pneumonia during a tour of 
Greece in early 1904, and was mourned by 
many American sideshow enthusiasts. 


FROM THE ANNALS OF 
CONGENITAL HYPERTRICHOSIS 


Itis interesting to contemplate the varying 
fates of the hairy people. Our oldest case, Petrus 
Gonzales, fared reasonably well, and is likely 

to have had a far more interesting life touring 
Europe with his family, reading Latin to kings and 
princes, than if he had been a non-hairy peasant in 
the Canaries, but the callous exploitation of Barbara 
Urslerin is sad to contemplate. The exhibition of the chroni- 
cally ill, debauched Adrian Jefticheiev before the unfeeling 
crowds must also have been а repulsive spectacle. In contrast, 
his son Fedor, alias Jo-Jo, who had spent all his life in show 


business, was an extrovert character, and intelligent enough to 


take advantage of his abnormal condition to make an almost 


unprecedented success in the international sideshow world 
]ty of his act 


(although, according to one account, the nove. i : 
finally palled, and after 30 years on the road, Jo-Jo died a bitter 
and disillusioned man. Perhaps his spirit was broken when 
some wit among the American sideshow ‘rubes’ asked him, 
for the thousandth time, where he had mislaid his razor, or 


inquired whether he had paid the dog-tax). 


While some parts of 19th-century anthropology are today 
eof the more fruitful 


categorised as pseudoscience, one с зиде 
consequences of the great interest т the subject in the late | 
19th century was that many of the historical cases of congeni- 


EE Е 2 SER ай 
ta ichosis (inherited excessive hairiness) were еб 
ом hat this kind 


described. The more gifted anthropologists knew t 
of excessive hairiness was an inherited disorder, and although 
they discussed whether it might be an atavism — the reap- : 
pearance of a lost character typical of the remote ancestors 0. 
mankind - they remained undecided on this issue. » 
Today, medical science recognises three major we 
inherited excessive hairiness. Firstly, there 15 the s : 
congenital hypertrichosis la hich affected Barbar 


nuginosa, W. ый 
Urslerin, the Gonzales family, the hairy Burmese, Adrian 
Fedor. The inheritance is autosomally d 


ominant, from a ]ocus 
dic 
on the eighth chromosome. Although most cases are sporadic, 


and the result of spontaneous mutations, there is one example 
of a three-generation pedigree (the Gonzales family) andone 
example of a four-generation pedigree (the hairy Burmese). 
Secondly, there is the syndrome of excessive hairiness with 
terminal hair and overgrowth of the gums, which affected 
the celebrated Julia Pastrana and the ‘human monkey' Krao. 
This syndrome is also autosomally dominant, and clearly has 
variable expression. Some individuals have only mild gingival 
hyperplasia, others more severe overgrowth of the gums and 
also excessive hairiness; only the very extreme cases, like 
Julia Pastrana, have massive gingival hyperplasia, coarse 
faces and excessive hairiness. Thirdly, there is a syndrome of 
X-linked hypertrichosis without gingival hyperplasia, recently 
described from Mexico [FT56:32; FT59:21], which cannot be 
implied in any of the historical cases. 
The question of whether excessive hairinessis an atavism 
is still debated today. An atavism is defined as the reap- 
pearance of a lost character, either morphology or behav- 
iour, which is typical of remote ancestors, and not seen 
in the parents or recent ancestors of the individual in 
question. Examples of such an ancestral phenotype 
are hind limbs in whales and three-toed (polydacty- 
lous) horses. In humans, supernumerary nipples, 
the presence of a tail, and excessive hairi- 
ness have all been quoted as examples of 
atavisms. The model used to explain them 
is that the genetic and developmental 
information originally utilised in the 
production of these characteristics 
has not been lost during evolution, but 
lies dormant within the genome and 
can still be ‘switched on’ by a mutation. 
Although the majority of earlier 
writers have accepted the concept 
of congenital hypertrichosis as an 
atavism without question, it seems 
reasonable to raise a few objections 
to it. The fact that there are three 
separate genetic defects causing 
congenital hypertrichosis would 
weaken the case for this condition 
being the result of the reactivation 
of an ancestral pattern of development. 
The associated defects - toothlessness or 
overgrowth of the gums - cannot be considered as 
ancestral qualities. Many of the historical cases have had an 
extremely hairy nose, something that is not typical of primates. 
Noris there any evidence of any ‘primitive’ or ‘animal-like’ 
characteristics in the individuals with congenital hypertri- 
chosis. Most of them have been of normal intellect; some were 
remarked upon as ‘learned’ or particularly clever. 

The sinister interpretation of the word atavism, with its im- 
plication that the affected individuals - a hairy child or a baby 
with a tail- are generally ‘primitive’ or ‘ape-like’ is completely 
unfounded. This unsavoury relic of 19th-century thought, with 
its racist overtones, is one element of early anthropology that 
can be relegated to the dusty tomes of old libraries. 


This is an edited extract from Jan Bondeson’s Ба ажа 
book Freaks: The Pig-Faced Lady of 
Manchester Square and Other Medical 
Marvels, published in 2006 by Tempus 
Publishing, priced £9.99. 


JAN BONDESON is a senior lecturer and consultant 
] rheumatologist at the University of Wales College of Medicine. 
Among his previous works are Cabinet of Medical Curiosities, 


The Great Pretenders, Buried Alive: The Terrifying History of Our Most 
Primal Fear and The London Monster. 
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OFFER 000 ee 


Reviewing the Black | 


Dog witch project 


Black Dog sightings have long been reported from all over the British 
Isles, but would it be possible to conjure one out of thin air? Pagan and 


practising witch < 


decided to try a little experiment... 


STEVE JONES has been interested 
in fortean phenomena for over 30 
years and has lectured widely on 
paganism and folklore. He is the 
founder and organiser of one of the 
oldest pagan meetings in the UK, 
Wakefield Pagan Moot. 


she story really begins at last 
August’s Weird Weekend, held 
at Exeter’s Cowick Barton Inn 
and organised by the Centre 
for Fortean Zoology. (See 
FT204:50-51.) 

I was one of the speakers at the 
event, as was Dr Simon Sherwood, 

a psychologist from Northampton 
University (some readers may know 

him from his recent appearances on the 
TV programme Derek Асогай 5 Ghost 
Towns). Simon was speaking on Black 
Dogs, detailing various aspects of the 
phenomenon from history and folklore 
to ghosts and hauntings, and he included 
witchcraft as one of its possible causes. 
He maintained that a witch would have 
to have been present in order to produce 
a Black Dog sighting. 

Unknown to Simon, I have been a 
practising witch for over 20 years; when 
he paused for questions, I told him that 
Idisagreed - that, far from a witch's 
presence being required, it should be 
possible to create a ‘thought form’ of a 
Black Dog at a distance, providing the 
right conditions were created. 

When we met up in the bar afterwards, 
Simon asked me if I was serious. І replied 
that I was; and at this point, we were 
joined by Scott Wood, who organises 
the South East London Folklore Society 
(SELFS). Simon was booked to give 
his talk on Black Dogs to SELFS at the 
Spanish Galleon pub in the autumn. We 
agreed to try an experiment to produce 
an artificial ‘Black Dog’. 

As Irun the WitchesUnitedKingdom 
list on Yahoo Groups, І offered the help 


of the list members to help create the 
effect. I established from Scott that there 
were pictures not only of the pub where 
the meeting was to be held, but also the 
actual room. These, along with details 

of the proposed experiment, I posted on 
the list. Members of the Wakefield Pagan 
Moot, a monthly meeting for Pagans 
which I founded in 1988, also agreed to 
help. 

All of these helpers were instructed 
to concentrate on seeing the form of 
a Black Dog materialising in the room 
from 8pm, when the talk commenced, 
and fading away from 10pm, when it 
finished. To simplify matters, I told them 
to imagine it appearing as if it were 
‘beaming down’ in the manner of Star 
Trek. also requested that the Dog should 
be perceived as friendly - І didn’t want a 
pack of hellhounds appearing. 

Scott agreed that the audience would 
only be informed of the experiment 
at the end of the talk, but FT's Mark 
Pilkington would be on hand to observe. 

September 12th, the day of the experi- 
ment, also happened to be the day of the 
Abbots Bromley Horn Dance, so I was on 
my way back from it that evening. As I sat 
on Uttoxeter station, waiting for the 8pm 
train home, I began to concentrate. I sud- 
denly noticed the light next to the shelter 
Iwas sitting in flicker and go out. 

Icaught the train and later had to 
wait at Derby for 10 minutes for my 
connection. І got a hot drink and decided 
to concentrate again. 

Isat quietly, visualising the pictures of 
the room and the Dog; at which point, the 
light on the platform opposite flickered 
and went out. І got off at Wakefield just 
after 10pm and paused on the road 
outside the station to visualise the dog 
fading away. The light in the shop across 
the road flickered and went out. 

Iemailed both Simon and Scott with 
the results of my efforts and asked what, 


if anything, they had experienced. I soon 
heard from Simon: 

Ihad to leave before 10pm to catch my 
train and Scott did not want to reveal the 
experiment until after 10pm when it was 
completed, so I don't know yet whether 
anything was reported. 

Speaking of electrical things, the 
mousepad on the laptop that I brought 
for the presentation stopped working 
when I was setting it up and still does not 
work. Thanks for your efforts with the 
experiment. Hopefully Scott will let us 
know soon what, if anything, happened. 

Iwaited to hear from Scott - had the 
audience reported the dog? 

Finally he replied - sadly, no Black 
Dog had been sighted. However, Mark 
Pilkington had pointed out that the 
lights began to flicker at 8pm in a line 
from the door across to the area where 
Simon was standing. The light to Simon’s 
right went out and remained out for 
the entire speech. Interesting, Scott 
thought, but hardly conclusive. 

So, do I feel anything was achieved? 
I definitely think the electrical effects 
show that something happened, and Ра 
certainly like to repeat the experiment 
at another time... І hope with better 
results. [ai 


FT209 53 


www.forteantimes.com 


А. RICHARD ALLEN 


| TELEPORTS AND REAPPEARANCES 


The problem of pixilation 


We're all familiar with commonplace objects that vanish into 
thin air, only to reappear just as mysteriously when we're no 
longer looking for them. PATRICK HARPUR wonders whether 
there's more at stake in such incidents than we might think... 


PATRICK HARPUR is a novelist 
who lives in West Dorset. 

His non-fiction books are 
Daimonic Reality: A Field Guide. 
to the Otherworld and The 
Philosophers' Secret Fire: A 
History of the Imagination. — 


hings that disappear and 
reappear, especially keys, have 
featured recently in the *It 
Happened to Me" section of 

the FT letters pages (see FT200:77; 
206:75). Almost everyone knows what 
it's like to have vital objects suddenly 
dematerialise just when he or she is 
busy or in a hurry, and needs them 
most. My mum called it ‘pixilation’. 

She was often vexed by vital objects, 
especially keys, disappearing from 

the place where she had just put them 
down and reappearing later - usually 
after an exhaustive search - in full view, 
in an obvious spot, as if to mock her.I 
remember an occasion when, about to 
leave home in a hurry to catch a ferry for 


Ireland, she checked her handbag for the 


umpteenth time to make sure the tickets 
were there. They weren’t. At a loss, she 
unpacked her entire suitcase, even 
though she knew she’d never put them 
there (but where else could they be?). 

In despair, she asked ‘Them’ (Who? The 
pixies, presumably) to give the tickets 
back. The tickets were found a few 
minutes later, sitting slap bang on top of 
the packed suitcase. 

Her most memorable pixilation 
concerned her engagement ring, which 
went missing in Brittany. She’d taken 
it off to bathe (her two sisters being 
witnesses), no doubt in some corrigan- 
haunted cove, and it could not be 

found. It turned up 10 days later - in 
her jewellery box at home in England. 
But then, rings are as often associated 
with magical movement - susceptible 
to being strangely lost and found - as 
are keys and tickets which, of course, 
symbolise transitional states, those 
liminal “in-between” times and places 
where the Otherworld is more likely 
to obtrude and paranormal events to 
happen. 
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Of course, when our keys disappear 
from where we thought they were and 
then turn up in some obvious place 
where we thought we'd looked, we 
persuade ourselves that either we had 
not in fact put them where we thought, 
or that for some reason we failed to see 
them, even though they were under 
our noses. In our Cartesian world-view, 
which so adamantly divides reality into 


a subjective mind and an objective | 


world, something is either there or 


. Myaunt suddenly 
let out a scream: 
the pot of cream 
had reappeared 
within my mother's 


curled fingers 


not-there - so the missing keys must 
either have been not-there, or else there, 
but overlooked by some momentary 
daffiness, as epistemologists put it, on 
our part. 

Inthe fairy lore of Ireland, however, 
it's possible to discern an epistemology 
-a theory of perception - which is more 
sophisticated than ours. The fairies, it 
is said, will cast a *glamour" over the 
world to make something appear to us 
other than it is. Alternatively, they can 
put a ^pishogue" over us, to make us 
see something other than it is. In other 
words, a thing can be simultaneously 
there and not-there. The locus of reality 
lies neither with the Cartesian subject 
nor object, but - lying sometimes more 
with us, at other times more with the 
world - shifts between them. 

My mum sometimes took a Cartesian, 
scientific approach. On one occasion, the 
little pot of face cream she'd been using 
disappeared from her dressing table 
-right from under her nose while she 
was chatting to her sister. Determined to 
get to the bottom of things once and for 
all, they both put their fingers on every 
item on the table, calling out the name 
of each. There was no pot of face cream. 
Аз they discussed the extraordinary 
nature of “pixilation”, my aunt suddenly 
let out a scream: the pot of cream had 
reappeared within my mother's curled 
fingers where they rested on the surface 
of the dressing table. 

Indeed, perhaps the purpose of 
pixilation is to introduce us to the in- 
between world. It opens a nagging crack 
in the fabric of our comfortable reality, a 
crack small enough to ignore or overlook 

if we wish — as we must, if we are not 
to plunge into unfathomable depths. 
Pixilation is analogous to the weak spot 
on those violent, busy, invulnerable 
heroes, such as Achilles and Ajax or 
Sigurd of Norse myth. It is a mixed 
blessing to be invulnerable, because it 
also seals you up in your own world and 
cuts you off from commerce with the 
Otherworld. Thus, like the little spots of 
weakness on the hero - the heel or the 
patch on the shoulder - pixilation is а 
tiny fault-line symbolising the moment 
in the midst of our armoured surface, 
our invincible egotism, our heroic hurry 
and certainty, when we are suddenly 
opened up like wounds to the possibility 
of death. Death, that is, of the ego and 
its commonsense life, and the beginning 
of the deeper, imaginative life of the 
soul. We are momentarily stopped in 
our tracks and sent plummeting down 
into the world of the unconscious psyche 
-the cold and brilliant halls of Hades, 
who is not only death but also “plouton”, 


the rich one. These riches are not of this 
world, however, but the mythic riches of 
the imaginative Otherworld. 

When Andrew Shilcock's key went 
missing in the Georgian House Hotel, 
Haslemere (FT200:77), he turned over | 
the whole room looking for it. Finally | 

| 


he decided, wisely, to “ask for it back” 
Almost at once, it was discovered in the 
depression left by the foot of a heavy | 
cupboard, which had mysteriously | 
shifted away from the wall. He strongly 
implies that he thinks a ghost was | 
responsible. His eldest daughter, he adds 
wryly, has to be restrained from asking 
*The Poltergeist" whenever anything 
goes astray. | 

Kat Cauthon’s mum (FT206:75) | 
similarly laid her pixilation at the door | 
of the dead. (When I looked for FT206 to 


check the spelling of ‘Cauthon’ I couldn't | 


find it anywhere, although - dammit 
-Pd just been taking notes from it. I still 
can't find it, so: sorry, Kat and her mum 
if Pve spelt you wrongly. However, in the 
course of my long, exasperated search 
Ifound, in plain view on my bedroom 
rug, a set of car keys that'd gone missing 
four weeks ago. I knew I shouldn't have 
started on this subject.) 
When her keys went missing, Kat's 

mum invoked *Millie", her name for 

the invisible *presence" she sensed in 
the house, presumably the ghost of the 
old lady she'd seen in the window, who 
prodded her in the back occasionally, 
like a reminder of her mortality. David 
Gamon's missing key (FT200:77) 
reappeared on top of his dog's harness on 
an easy chair “as if it had fallen from the 
ceiling”. This reminds us that pixilation 
isrelated not only to ghostly action 

but also to the activity of poltergeists: 
Phoenix Rhiannon's lost key (FT206:75) 
dropped suddenly from above, brushing 
her hair on the way down, in the manner 
of poltergeist-style bombardments. 
Perhaps vanishing objects are simply the 
corollary, in a self-regulating universe, 
of apports (see FT205:53-55) – those 
random objects, sometimes flying 
through solid walls, which appear as 
abruptly as pixilated things disappear. 
(Apports are never particularly 
significant or valuable in themselves; 
its their mode of appearance which 

15 suggestive. The only useful опе І 

ever heard of was the leg of lamb that 
appeared in the kitchen of a vicar's wife, 
Who promptly roasted it.) 

Itlooks very much as though so-called 

Pixilations are as much the work of 

the dead as of the fairies. This should 
Not surprise us: the Otherworld is 

an ambiguous realm, in which the 
demonic beings and the dead often 


TELEPORTS AND REAPPEARANCES 


overlap. The dead are often seen 
among the fairies, for instance, in 
Irish fairy lore; and in Brittany, all 
the characteristics of the fairies are 
attributed to the dead. As Camille 
Flammarion remarked in Mysterious 
Psychic Forces (Boston, 1907), the 
spirit manifestations in séances 
more often resemble “the presences 
of mischievous boys than serious 
bona fide actions. It is impossible 
not to notice this... Either it is us 
who produce these phenomena or it 
is spirits. But mark this well: these 
spirits are not necessarily the souls of 
the dead; for other kinds of spiritual 
beings may exist, and space may be 
full of them without our ever knowing 
anything about it... Do we not find 
in the ancient literatures, demons, 
angels, gnomes, goblins, sprites, 
spectres, elementals, etc.? Perhaps 
these legends are not without some 
foundation in fact.” 

Гуе experienced such an overlap 

myself. My mum used to go on at 
me to empty the ashtray in her car, 
which I used to borrow and smoke 


forum 


cigarettes in. At long last, I did. But Пей 
the emptied ashtray on the sideboard 

in her kitchen, and she'd go on at me to 
replace it in the car, where I was now 
flicking ash on the floor. Finally, I said I 
would - but the ashtray had disappeared 
from the sideboard on which we had 
seen it every day, a constant source of 
annoyance to her and of guilt to me! We 
both searched everywhere for it, several 
times over the ensuing weeks, but to 

no avail: the ashtray had disappeared 
into thin air. For once, no appeal to the 
pixies, or whoever, had any effect. 

My mum died suddenly. (Incidentally, 
her bunch of keys disappeared by 
pixilation the day before, but returned 
on the morning of her death. My sister 
even remarked that some transition 
must be in the offing). 

The day after her funeral, I took her 
car out. I lit a fag. The ashtray was back 
where it should be, installed in its slot 
under the dashboard. Did she replace 
it? Or did those pesky pixies - the ones 
she quarrelled with all her life but 
which now, perhaps, were abetting her? 
Either way, I had to laugh. [ai 
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have helped to create and shape 
the subject in all the bizarre 
forms it takes in modern folklore. 
So it is ufology that forms the 
central theme of two new books 
by British authors published by 
US-based Anomalist Books. 

Dewey and Ries’s fine analysis 
of the Warminster phenomenon, 
In Alien Heat, provides a 
microcosm of ufology as it grew 
in the petri dish formed by the 
hills of Salisbury Plain. Today, 
Warminster hardly rates a 
footnote in the literature, and few 
ufologists outside the UK have 
heard of it. But back in 1965 it 
was estimated that up to 10,000 
people flooded into this quiet 
Wiltshire town in search of ‘The 
Thing’. This was the name given to 
a UFO that was initially heard (as 
a frightening, piercing noise) and 
later seen on numerous occasions. 

In the late 1960s, Warminster 
became a UFO mecca which 
outshone Gulf Breeze, Bonny- 
bridge or any of the other 
Johnny-come-lately venues for 
skywatching. And presiding over 
the crowds of visitors was Arthur 
Shuttlewood, the journalist who 
chronicled the mystery, first in 
the pages of the local newspaper 
and later in а series of books 
shot full of New Age philosophy. 
Shuttlewood was charismatic and 
articulate, and quickly became 
the guru consulted by visitors 
who wished to experience the 
Warminster mystery. In many ways 
he played the role of the shaman, 
transforming satellites, aircraft 
and flares into fantastic space 
ships for expectant skywatchers. 
Salisbury Plain, which encircled 
the town, was crawling with 
military activity of all kinds. 

Add a hoax photograph to the 
growing tally of sightings, and 
Warminster was set to become a 
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The 60s UFO scene 
was different, and 
aliens used the local 
phone box to make 


contact 


[uu equ UU IEEE] 
centre of pilgrimage. For more 
than a decade, the hilltops 
around the town attracted loyal 
bands of true believers and 
sceptics, including a number who 
were to become leading players. 

Among those who gathered 
on Cradle Hill, the centre of the 
phenomenon, were teenagers 
Steve Dewey and John Ries. Their 
book introduces a new generation 
of readers to the remarkable 
story of Britain's biggest UFO 
flap. It looks at the Warminster 
mystery as a social and historical 
phenomenon, not only from 
the perspective of ufology but 
also within the wider context of 
popular culture. The sightings 
chronicled by Shuttlewood are 
rather dull when compared with 
the activities of the ufologists 
and their bizarre beliefs. As the 
character Lacomb says in the 
film Close Encounters of the Third 
Kind: “C’est un phenoméne 
sociologique." 

The Warminster UFO scene of 
the Sixties was radically different 
from today's. The abductions, 
animal mutilations and crashed 
saucer stories that are central 
to today's UFO folklore were 
missing, and Shuttlewood's aliens 
used the local phone box to 
make contact. But the sense of 
an impending breakthrough, that 
aliens would soon land and reveal 
themselves, has continued to the 
present day. 

In Alien Heat is an impressive 


Ufologists examine ufologists 


Two radically different books — one on the Sixties Warminster UFO flap and the other 
on MIBs and government surveillance - put a sociological gloss on their subject 


and scholarly tome that should 
be added to the library of 

every ufologist and fortean. 

But while in some areas it is 
meticulously researched, the 
authors inexplicably pass over 
the opportunity they had to 
interview some of the surviving 
participants from those heady 
days. This omission is explained 
by the odd statement that 
because they would now be old 
it would be pointless to question 
them about their UFO-watching 
past! Quoting from books and 
magazines is no substitute for 
presenting the reader with direct 
voices that may provide an even 
greater insight into what really 
went on at Warminster. 

While the lack of oral 
testimony is the main drawback 
to Dewey and Ries's book, 
the opposite is true for Nick 
Redfern's On The Trail of the 
Saucer Spies. 

Redfern has undergone a 
subtle transformation since his 
trilogy of pro-saucer books of the 
mid-Nineties. Back then he was 
a promoter of ‘old time ufology’ 
of the type pioneered by Tim 
Good, with lashings of crashed 
saucers and alien cadavers 
secreted away in hidden hangars. 
While he is still partial to some 
of ufology's wilder yarns, this 
book illustrates how viewpoints 
can change and opinions mature 
after a decade on the saucer beat. 
Along the way, Redfern has found 
alternative explanations are far 
more satisfying than naive ideas 
about ET cover-ups. His recent 
theory that the Roswell incident 
was a cover for US Government 
experiments involving Japanese 
prisoners of war has already upset 
some of the fundamentalists in 
the believer camp. 

Continued overleaf 
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Now he courts fresh controversy 
by taking a fresh look at MIB lore 
and Government surveillance of 
ufologists. The fact that various 
intelligence agencies have taken 
an interest in what ufologists do is 
not in question, but their reasons 
remain unclear. Redfern's access 
to official files turned up masses of 
evidence that the Powers That Be 
kept a close eye on the activities 
of Fifties contactees. In other 
cases, agents have planted false 
trails and spread disinformation 
to obscure the military origins of 
UFO activity. It's hardly a surprise 
to discover that nosy ufologists 

who hang around military bases 

with notebooks and cameras are 
likely to find themselves under 

Scrutiny from spooks of one 

kind or another. Pre-9/11, others 

were tailed because they were 

identified as potential communists 
or subversives, not because of 

any special knowledge they had 

about Government contacts with 

aliens. Redfern finds, for instance, 
that Britain's Special Branch kept 
tabs on UK researchers because 
of fears they were using ufology 
firstly as a cover for recruiting for 
extreme right-wing groups and 
later for spying. His ‘Deep Throat’ 
source at Special Branch, who he 
calls The Sandman, is none too 
complimentary about the ‘X-Files 
fantasists’ - some of whom are 
Redfern's chums - who have 
broken and hacked their way into 
military bases in search of alien 
bodies and crashed saucers. 

The biggest flaw in Redfern's 
argument (and there are many 
more) is his reliance upon 
anonymous informants and his 
increasingly convoluted attempts 
to explain why they have chosen to 
reveal their secrets to him. 

Critics have quite rightly 
pointed out that Redfern could 
be acting as a medium for further 
disinformation by taking their 
claims at face value. 

Ultimately, stories like these 
which are not open to independent 
verification are likely to become 
just another facet of ufological 
folklore. 

David Clarke 
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According to some writers, we 
are about to enter the end times, 
the Apocalypse of the Book 

of Revelation. Some people 
definitely seem keen to bring it 
about. Gordon Strachan argues 
that this is flawed thinking: it's all 


down to a misreading of the Bible. 
Ithink we can all be grateful if he 
averts an apocalypse, but what are 
his reasons for his thesis? 
Fortunately, it's all founded on 
solid ground, so we have no need 
to worry; Strachan reinterprets 
using music theory! 
Hang on - that sounds a bit 
worrying. What else does he use? 
Astrology. Oh God... 
There's more. He brings in 
sacred geometry as well. And (just 
for good measure), if his thesis 
isn't supported in the Book of 
Revelation, he hunts around the 
Bible to find a bit that can more 
easily be shoehorned into his 
theory. 
Apparently we're not entering 


FULL OF HOLES 


58 FT209 


www.forteantimes.com 


Music theory 


Sorry, the apocalyse is off, but the age of 
Aquarius is very nice at this time of year 


an apocalypse; we’re just 
changing from one cosmological 
age to another, from Pisces 

to Aquarius. And each age is 
divided up into 12 ‘months’, 
each with its own astrological 
sign. And during each 180-year 
month of Pisces, things have 
happened based on that month’s 
governing sign. For example, 
the period from 1260 to 1440 is 
Scorpio, associated with death 
and the after-life, survival and 
regeneration, among other 
things. So during this time we 
have the massacre of the Sicilian 
Vespers and the Pope’s approval 
of torture in heresy trials. We 
also have the emergence of 
Christian mystics such as Tauler 
and Ruysboek, along with 
trafficking in relics. So it all fits. 

Is there any 180-year period 
when we haven’t had a bit of a 
war and a bit of change, spiritual 
or temporal? I’m not convinced 
by anything in this book. 

And having read this book, 

I would prefer the Apocalypse 
if it meant I did not have to 
read more of this sort of wild 
supposition about theory X 
on one page which then, a few 
pages later, has become the 
previously demonstrated and 
proven theory X. 

This is a revised version of 
Strachan’s Christ and the Cosmos. 
Mind you, it’s page 13 before it 
tells you that. 

And it now claims to explain 
some of the fundamental ideas 
behind The Da Vinci Code... 
Gordon Rutter 
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Nicholas Roerich 
came to prominence 
in 1913 as the 
creator-designer of 
the notorious first 
production of Igor 
Stravinsky’s ‘Stone Age Ballet 
The Rite of Spring. Ten years 
later, he set off on a spiritual 
quest, seeking the roots of 
humanity’s primordial religion 
in the unexplored wastes of the 
Himalayas and the Mongolian 
deserts. He documented his 
15,000-mile pilgrimage with 
dozens of livid paintings of 
mountains, dawns and sunsets, 
pilgrims, gods and mysterious 
lights, and with a series of diaries 
and memoirs recording all manner 
of marvellous and miraculous 
encounters, and strange 
phenomena that included a classic 
UFO sighting decades before the 
supposed birth of the genre in the 
1940s. 

Most of the literature in 
English views Roerich through 
a lens of New Age spirituality, 
and Ruth Drayer's new book 
is no exception. This is not a 
critical or analytical biography so 
much as a pious, often gushing, 
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hagiography of its subjects. Drayer 
focuses the spotlight equally 
on Helena, Roerich's wife, who 
had introduced Nicholas to the 
theosophy of Madame Blavatsky, 
and indeed translated Blavatsky's 
The Secret Doctrine into a million 
words of Russian; Drayer's 
framework for understanding their 
expedition is equally theosophical, 
primarily a quest for the mystical 
land of Shamballa - which is 
assumed by the author, following 
the theosophical tradition, to be 
amysterious but real location. 

In its ancient Buddhist sources, 
though, Shamballa was typically 
understood as a state of mind 

and spiritual purity: it was only 
with Blavatsky's doctrines that it 
hardened in Western minds into 
amore literal mountain fastness, 
one poised to be made yet more 
concrete in 1933 as the ‘Shangri- 
La' of James Hilton's escapist 
novel Lost Horizon. During the 
Roerichs' pilgrimage, it tends 

to slip easily from metaphor to 
physical reality, a lost valley of 
rumours and echoes, never located 
on the map and yet never far 
distant. 

Drayer apparently spent 15 
years on this book, though it's a 
little hard to see how. Although 
she has consulted archive sources 
and filled in many details of 
the Roerichs’ journey and its 
contemporary reception, much 
of her narrative consists of 
paraphrases of, or lengthy quotes 
from, Nicholas Roerich's published 
(and in many cases recently 
republished) memoirs such as 
Heart of Asia. Roerich’s art, easily 
the most eloquent production 
of the journey, is here limited to 
eight pages of colour plates. By 
hailing this as ‘THE definitive 
work’, the back cover blurb 
1s asking for comparison with 
Jacqueline Decter’s 1989 Thames 
& Hudson volume Nicholas Roerich 
-a comparison which is bound to 
be unfavourable as Decter’s text is 
In many ways more rounded and 
insightful than Drayer's, yet plays 

distinctly second fiddle to the 
dozens of sumptuously reproduced 
Images of Roerich's work. This is 
for completists only. 

Mike Jay 
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Catastrophism gets a funny 
press. Although there is plenty 

of good science to support the 
idea that our history (and that 

of the planet as a whole) has 
been fundamentally shaped by 
sudden, large-scale catastrophes, 
in the popular imagination (and 
that, sadly, includes the popular 
academic imagination) it is 
ineluctably tied to theories about 
Atlantis. And theories about 
Atlantis go on the same shelf as 
those about conspiratorial lizards 
in Bronze Age space ships having 
tea with Noah. 

The problem for catastrophists 
is that a lot of good investigative 
work by scholars of real quality 
is often ham-fistedly co-opted 
into the alternative universes 
of a bunch of pop-media writers 
who have found the answer. Аз 
a consequence, a lot of insight 
and evidence that genuinely 
questions the gradualist myth is 
passed over by ‘serious’ thinkers. 
This in turn serves to shield the 
paradigmatic myth (as with all 
our paradigmatic myths) from the 
harsh light of scrutiny. 

Paul Dunbavin definitely 
falls on the side of the angels 
here (although sadly the book's 


designer doesn't seem to have 
noticed). He is clearly a patient 
and dedicated researcher, 

and has made the effort to 
understand most of the science 
pertinent to catastrophism. To 
his credit, he doesn't ride a one- 
trick pony all over the evidence, 
either; the book is as much an 
overview of current theory as 

a theory in itself. That said, 
Dunbavin offers some intriguing 
new suspects to the list of 
potential physical culprits for 
the disasters our mythology (and 
some provocative evidence) tells 
us happened in the time of our 
relatively recent ancestors. 

The nature of the evidence 
means that the book is bound to 
be a bit of a plod at times. That, 
and the fact the Dunbavin is 
not a natural writer of popular 
literature; I read Ragnarók, The 
Age Of Fire And Gravel by the 
great Ignatius Donnelly at the 
same time, and even after 130 
years, the style is compelling. 
The physics of planetary 
rotation, and the bewildering 
array of wobbles that can put the 
wind up our poor beer-bellied 
world, will never make exactly 
easy reading; and Dunbavin's 
attempts to liven up the text 
are usually lame - if I were his 
editor I would fine him £1 for 
every exclamation mark! But 

there is information here, as well 
as a lot of obliquely relevant 
number-crunching and a little 
speculation, and the critiques 

of current orthodoxies are often 
spot-on. 

This is not always true for his 
criticisms of other catastrophist 
writers and thinkers. He is 
scornful of most alternative 
historians, and the opprobrium 
he heaps on Velikovsky is 
incomprehensible. But he is 
right to point out the relative 
ignorance among alternative 
thinkers in general, when it 
comes to the mechanics of 
planet-scale disasters and their 
logical implications. 


As Dunbavin shows, many of 
the events which are regularly 
put up as ‘the’ catastrophe (this 
is almost universally supposed to 
be the disaster represented by 
the biblical flood) would wipe out 
humanity and most of the world's 
fauna. But this does not mean 
that catastrophes did not occur. 
The trick is to find one big enough 
to induce major change without 
killing us off. 
The book's central thesis 
is that some event or process, 
around 5,000 years ago, changed 
the rotation of the planet to the 
extent that the number of days 
in the year changed from 360 to 
365%. The idea is not original by 
any means (although its treatment 
is exhaustive), and it would be 
gilding the lily to say Dunbavin 
had proven his case. Also, it seems 
to this reviewer (who did more 
than read the conclusion, contrary 
to the author's presumption in 
that conclusion) that his fondness 
for the minutie of calendrical 
design, and his fascination for 
large-scale mechanics, meant 
that some of the more compelling 
physical evidence did not get the 
space or attention it deserved. 
But the book does its job, 
on the whole. The critique 
of orthodox theory is worth 
reading, and the open-minded 
approach to evidence from a 
range of disciplines is refreshing. 
Dunbavin's explanation for an 
apparent fascination in the 
ancient world with the number 
432 is better than most; but that's 
no excuse for the familiar trek 
through endless permutations 
of a small number of integers 
following every mention of the 
word ‘calendar’. In sum, though 
it irritated me regularly, and 
occasionally made me giggle, 
Under Ancient Skies made me 
think. 
Noel Rooney 
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FLAWED BUT THOUGHT-PROVOKING 
LOOK AT CATASTROPHISM 


FT209 59 
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». Arctic shaman 


A splendid introduction to Europe's stoic 
and gentle indigenous people 


Traditions in Transition 


Veli-Pekka Lehtola, Linna Weber Muller-Wille 
(Translator) 


Kustannus-Puntsi Publisher (www.puntsi.fi) 
Pb, 139pp, illus, gloss, €25.00, ISBN 9525343111 


BUY DIRECT FROM WWW.PUNTSEFI 2 


We tend to connect ‘indigenous 
people’ with tribal groups in 
places like Papua New Guinea; 
the very word ‘indigenous’ 
seems almost synonymous with 
‘far away’. It may come as a 
surprise that Europe still has an 
indigenous population, the once 
nomadic Sami. Their homeland, 
or Sápmi, covers parts of northern 
Sweden, Norway, Finland and 
the Kola Peninsula of Russia, 
but has been long divided by the 
artificial borders created by the 
colonisation and wars of more 
*southern' people. 

In The Sámi People — Traditions 
in Transition, Sámi scholar Veli- 
Pekka Lehtola explores a culture 
fragmented by influence from 
the south, yet somehow surviving 
the oppressive importation of 
Christianity and colonisation. 
Tracing the paths of new political 
movements, and how the Sámi 
balance modern culture with the 
traditions of reindeer herding 
and respect for the environment, 
Lehtola shows us the stoic will of 
a non-confrontational people. 

The Sámi People is fairly sober, 
with a relaxed pace - which is 
apt, given the quiet nature of 
the northern people. This isn't 
a criticism, more of a warning 
to readers expecting a feel- 
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good fluffy account of ancient 
traditions (like the stacks of 
malarkey available on, say, the 
Native Americans). The Sámi 
People is a crucial foundation 
text for anyone attempting to 
understand this fascinating part 
of Europe. 

One of the book's more striking 
photographs is credited to Niillas 
Somby, writer, filmmaker, shaman 
and activist. The photograph 
shows his severed hand perched 
across a copy the Norwegian Legal 
Code, laid face-down on a rock in 
the Alta river. In 1982, Somby and 
others had been trying to blow up 
a bridge when a detonator went 
off, costing him a hand and an 
eye. They had been attempting to 
stop the Norwegian government 
damming the Alta river and 
flooding the land, which would 
have deprived Sámi people of 
their homes and livelihoods. 

This ‘uprising’ of sorts was 
a strange one, for the Sámi 
people are inclined towards 
harmony with their surroundings, 
something that was integral to 
their original religious beliefs, and 
is still part of current Christian 
belief. As Lehtola writes, in a key 
section of the book: *The basic 
premise of the Sámi's way of life 
has always been the gentle use of 
nature with long intervals to allow 
its recovery. Besides the physical 
adaptation, the connection to 
nature has marked the creation 
of communities with a framework 
in which they could make, in the 
best ways possible, suitable use of 
the limited production capacity of 
the subarctic environment." 

Some perspective on the 
remote harshness of the Sápmi 
countryside: this book was 
published in Inari (aka Aannaar) 
in Finnish Lapland, a village a full 
1,000km north of Helsinki, and 
300km north of the Arctic Circle. 
Dave Walsh 


CULTURE GET DECENT TREATMENT 


The President's 
Vampire 


Strange-but-true tales of the 
United States of America 
Robert Damon Schneck 


Anomalist Books 
Pb, 223pp, illus, notes, ind, £9.00/$14.00, ISBN 1933665009 


FORTEAN TIMES BOOKSHOP PRICE £14.00 . - 5 


The President’s 
Vampire offers a 
taste of obscure 
and bizarre 
American history. FT 
contributor Robert 
Damon Schneck 
chooses not to traverse tried and 
true American strangeness, but 
instead presents accounts so 
out-there that even the best-read 
collector of oddities will take 
notice. 
There are eight stories in 
all, presented in chronological 
order from late 17th-century 
Massachusetts to 1990s Wisconsin. 
Schneck’s penchant for the lesser 
known is evident in his first tale, 
when he bypasses the Salem 
witch trials and focuses instead 
on another episode of mass 
hysteria in the same year, 1692, 
when Massachusetts villagers 
were either attacked by a band of 
ghosts or convinced themselves 
that they were.The hysteria 
that swept New England is as 
fascinating as the possibility of 
an army of spirits to Schneck. 
Similarly, the interesting element 
of president Andrew Johnson’s 
pardon of a vampire is, to 
Schneck, how the case became 
mixed up with another story and 
became myth [FT189:38-42]. 
In addition to the ghost army 
and the case of the president’s 
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The ‘God 


vampire, the author tells of 
treasure hunters who gave their 
fortunes to non-existent spirits, 

a *god-machine" (pictured below 
left) built by an overzealous 
spiritualist [FT158:42-46], the 
travels of a pygmy mummy, a 
phantom prowler who terrorised 
1950s Baltimore, and the unsolved 
disappearance of five New Jersey 
teenagers in 1978. The last story 
is the most detailed, and comes 
from an account by a friend 

of Schneck's of a Ouija board 
misadventure. Did you know that 
Ouija board marketer William 
Fuld plummeted to his death 
while supervising the construction 
of a Ouija board factory? 

Schneck manages to weave 
countless bizarre anecdotes and 
facts into his strange-but-true- 
tales. Interested in the first sea 
serpent sighting in the New 
World? Ever looked for a pygmy 
head in an eagle's nest? 

Schneck's stories prove him 
quite adept at illuminating 
history's hidden holds. His last 
instalment, ‘The Bridge to Body 
Island’, is the most dazzling. 
Three friends experiment with a 
Ouija board, come into contact 
with a homicidal killer named 
the Bye-Bye Man, and terror 
ensues. The Bye-Bye Man is an 
albino murderer aided by a hound 
named Gloomsinger made from 
human tongues and eyes. 

It seems outlandish, but the 
Bye-Bye man is analysed with a 
depth to make Carl Jung proud. It 
proves to be a spooky and thought- 
provoking closer. Intriguing 
archetypical connections are 
discovered. It is also hypothesised 
that the Bye-Bye Man exemplifies 
a ‘thought form, a “non-physical 
entity created by a thought.” This 
magical - and in this instance 
terrifying - phenomenon is 
convincingly argued. 

The President’s Vampire is great 
fun with surprising depth. While 
all eight chapters are absorbing, 
‘Bridge to Body Island’ is the real 
standout. Schneck proves to be 
at his best when he couples his 
strange facts with thoughtful 
analysis. This collection makes for 
fine reading. 

Mike Pursley 
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AMERICAN HISTORY FOR THE 9 
SLIGHTLY SKEWED — FABULOUS 
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Four special collectors' editions of early 
Hammer masterpieces - 

THE QUATERMASS XPERIMENT, 
QUATERMASS II, X THE UNKNOWN 
and THE FOUR SIDED TRIANGLE. 


Y 


All 13 feature length thrillers from the 
legendary TV series. Includes great DVD 
extras and 2 collectors’ booklets. 


Four of Peter Cushing's greatest tales of 
terror - THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMAN, 
ISLAND OF TERROR, THE BLOOD BEAST 
TERROR and FRANKENSTEIN AND THE 


MONSTER FROM HELL. 


top dog for music: dvd: games 
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DR WHO 


he return of Doctor Who to 
IE screens last 

year, after an inexcusable 
decade-and-a-half of exile at 
the hands of the BBC, was cer- 
tainly cause for celebration. And 
while it'S hardly worth attempt- 
ing to review such a cultural 
institution, the Time Lord's first 
regeneration in over 15 years 
(not counting Paul McGann's 
brief and creditable turn in the 
otherwise execrable Doctor Who 
— The Movie in 1996) certainly 
deserves a mention. 

Russell T Davies's gussied-up 
vision of the Doctor was mostly 
a success, injecting some 
budget, spectacle 
and pace into the 
franchise. Most 
importantly, it was 
great fun, and the 
lovely Christopher 
Ecclestone was, 
for me, far and 
away the best Doctor 
since Tom Baker, his madly 
grinning, hyperactive presence 
lighting up the screen and his 
darker moods giving the charac- 
ter a bit of needed depth. Billie 
Piper, too, was something of a 
revelation; delivering a credible 
performance and becoming a 
likeable, plucky companion. 

There are some downsides to 
Davies's handling of the series, 
though, and his own scripts 
— complete with fart jokes and 
tiresome media references 

— were probably the season's 
weakest. Also, the addition of 
John Barrow's promiscuous 
bisexual hunk Captain Jack 
struck me as a wrong note in 
a children's programme (even 
if some of those 'children' are 
quite big), as did the gags 
about threesomes and cottag- 
ing that he brought with him; all 
of which was a long way from 
the largely unintentional camp 
of the original. Other problems 
were ones endemic to the 
series throughout its long his- 
tory — rubbish-looking monsters 
(even with the use of CGI), plot 
non-sequiturs and a general 
tendency to silliness. All of 
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Who's the best — 
Ecclestone or Hartnell? 


which is fine if you treat Doctor 
Who as a bit of Saturday night 
fun. Obsessive ‘Whovians’ look- 
ing to Davies to help the show 
‘grow up’ might find that a new- 
found strain of emotionalism 
(this is definitely a Doctor Who 
for the post-Princess Di genera- 
tion), a turn from BBC English 
to the estuary variety and a few 
bottom jokes don’t quite do it. 
The whole series is available on 
DVD (2Entertain, £69.99). 

It's fun to turn from the 
Davies and Ecclestone Who to 
the series's earliest episodes, 
now released as the Doctor 
Who: The Beginning box set 

(2Entertain, £29.99) 
and marvel at how 
a programme that 
on its first outing 
showed so little 
promise managed 
to survive for so 
long, let alone come 
back from presumed 
death. In the first story 

(An Unearthly Child), William 
Hartnell's Doctor is a dodder- 
ing, grumpy old curmudgeon 
who frequently fluffs his lines, 
his schoolteacher companions 
are achingly dull, and the narra- 
tive is a dreary series of events 
— capture, escape, recapture 

— strung together without any 
sense of overarching plot 

or purpose. The wonderful 
TARDIS and the mystery of the 
Doctor himself offer promise 

of things to come though, and 
the musical stylings of the BBC 
Radiophonic Workshop remain 
as unique as ever. These 
remastered episodes are 
essential purchases for anyone 
interested in the series, and as 
well as the debut of the Daleks 
in a classic seven-parter (they 
seem quite reasonable at first) 
there are some really good 
extras to enjoy, including a 
‘reconstruction’ of a completely 
lost story, Marco Polo. 

Edith Mason 
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DOCTORS ONE AND NINE IN 9 
EXCELLENT DVD OUTINGS 


Box of the Banned 2 


Anchor Bay £24.99 


Following on from last year’s Box 
of the Banned comes this further 
compendium of filth and depravity 
containing five examples of the sort 
of films that nearly brought about 
the end of civilisation as we knew it 
back in the 1980s. 

This second collection doesn’t 
feature the kind of high-profile 
‘video nasties’ (like The Evil Dead 
and Driller Killer) that cemented 
the term in public 
consciousness during 
the height of the moral 
panic; nonetheless, each of 
these very different films 
appeared on the Director 
of Public Prosecutions lists 
and were long unavailable 
as a result. 

The one genuine classic 
included here is Dario 
Argento's 1982 Tenebrae, in 
which an American thriller writer in 
Rome finds that a copycat killer is 
acting out the misogynistic murders 
from his latest penny dreadful. Never 
attaining the dizzying, hallucinatory 
terrors of Suspiria or the truly 
unsettling perversity of Profondo 
Rosso, Tenebrae does contain some 
classic Argento set pieces. 

Also hailing from Italy is 
Contamination (1980), Argento 
associate Luigi Cozzi's shameless 
attempt to rip off Alien and cross 
it with a typically gory Italian 
zombie flick; the result, featuring 
the fabulous Ian McCullough of 
Survivors fame, is a compellingly 
trashy, sci-fi splatter-fest that, once 
seen, is never forgotten. 

And, indeed, it's a masterpiece 
compared to the mind-boggling, 
brain-numbing collision of insanity 
and ineptitude that is Don't Go Near 
the Park (1981), the story of some 
12,000-year-old cannibals trying to 
find a virgin to sacrifice in modern 
day Los Angeles (no easy task, one 
might think) in order to gain eternal 
youth. It's virtually indescribable, 
and full of good reasons why it 
should be banned all over again. 

Evilspeak (1982) is similarly daft — 
a bullied nerd uses one of those new- 
fangled computer gizmos to conjure 
the forces of darkness and wreak a 
bloody revenge on his tormentors 
— but actually quite recommendable 
to B-movie connoisseurs. 

The real surprise is Matt Cimber's 
1976 low-budget gem The Witch 


EVEN MORE 
DEPRAVED AND CORRUPT: 


Who Came From the Sea, a fascinat- 
ingly bizarre tale about the descent 
of a child-abused barmaid (Millie 
Perkins) into madness and murder, 
Much of the film - like the scene in 
which Molly seduces and castrates a 
pair of famous footballers - has the 
slightly unreal, off-kilter feeling of a 
bad dream, and the entire movie is 
shot through with seafaring imagery 
and Freudian symbolism in a manner 
more reminiscent of high modernist 
poetry than exploitation cinema. This 
very strange, very sad film - banned, 
presumably, because of its 
thematic material rather 
than its visual content, 
which is never explicit 
-really is an undiscovered 
gem. 

A sixth disc offers the 
second instalment in 
David Gregory’s Ban the 
Sadist Videos documentary, 
this one bringing the story 
forward to look at how 
BBFC Chief Examiner James Ferman 
became the unlikely champion of 
freedom of expression in the face of 
Liberal MP David Alton’s imbecilic 
proposal to amend the 1985 bill to 
outlaw all films rated above PG for 
home viewing. RC Samson 
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ВЕАМЕ THESE MOVIES WHEN 
YOU BECOME A CRAZED KILLER 


Tales of the 
Unexpected: 
The Complete First Series 


Network £19.99 


This series of adaptations of Roald 
Dahl’s short stories is great, nostalgic 
fun for those who remember it from 
television. The tales themselves 
remain occasionally creepy but 

as resolutely unsurprising as ever, 
their twists often visible from some 
considerable distance, though Dahl 
is convinced you'll never see them 
coming. And despite his naughty 
schoolboy-like conviction of his own 
wickedness, the stories tend to be 
rather milder versions of the kind 

of tales of ordinary madness one 
remembers from the old Pan Books of 
Horror, resolutely focused on the evil 
within each of us and not venturing 
often into the fantastic. 

These adaptations were rather 
good for their day, featuring much 
location shooting and a cast of stal- 
warts of stage and screen that's a joy 


FILM & DVD 


to behold - everyone from John Geilgud 

and Joan Collins to Wendy Hiller and 

Joseph Cotton puts in an appearance. 
The best bits, though, аге Dahl's little 

introductions, in which the spooky old 

cuss shares with us the difficulties of the 

creative process and tries to convince 

us that some of these stories took six 

months to write! 

David Sutton 
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TALES OF THE BLEEDIN’ 
OBVIOUS, BUT HARD TO RESIST 


The Buster Keaton 
Chronicles 


Buster Keaton: 
AHard Act to Follow 


Network £14.99 


While Charlie Chaplin’s star has faded 
somewhat over the years, Buster 
Keaton’s has risen, seeing him adopted 
by intellectuals who have seen in the 
‘Great Stone Face’ an existential hero 
quite unlike Chaplin’s ‘Little Man’ and 
far more amenable to their own brand of 
pessimistic modernism (pace Beckett’s 
Film). Despite such dubious patronage, 
Keaton remains triumphantly himself, 
unassailably great, one of cinema’s rare, 
inimitable masters. The Buster Keaton 
Chronicles is a fantastic opportunity 

to sit back and luxuriate in the man’s 
ceuvre, a six-disc set containing 28 films 
spanning the golden years of silent 
cinema from 1920-27, taking in all his 
classic four-reelers and including nine 
complete features, as well as the 1968 
documentary The Great Stone Face. 

The absurdist gags, the incredible 
stunts, and Keaton's unique physical 
presence and beautiful, expressionless 
face, make every one of these films a 
treasure, and one can't help but marvel 
at the ceaseless stream of invention that 
culminated in masterpieces like Sherlock 
Jrand The General. 

And if that’s not enough Buster for 
you, then the DVD release of David Gill 
and Kevin Brownlow’s superb series 
Buster Keaton: A Hard Act to Follow pro- 
vide the perfect accompaniment and 
Context to the movies themselves. This 
brilliant three-part documentary reflects 
the Brownlow/Gill team’s usual complete 
Immersion in their subject and their love 
and understanding of the medium of 
Silent film — highly recommended. 

David Sutton 
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КІШАМТ DOCUMENTARY 
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The Clonus Horror 


Dir Roger S Fiveson, US 1979 
Anchor Bay £16.99 


The Island 


Dir Michael Bay, US 2005 
Wamer Home Video £17.99 


Back in 1979, Robert S Fiveson made a 
low-budget sci-fi/horror flick called The 
Clonus Horror (also known as Parts or just 
plain Clonus) set in a dystopian near future 
in which clones are raised in a secret 
facility, promised that one day they will 
be chosen to go to ‘America’. One of them 
escapes and discovers the truth: they have 
been created as walking organ banks to 
ensure that the political and financial elit- 
es of the US can double their natural life 
spans. Then, in 2005, the dreaded Michael 
Bay (Armageddon, The Rock) delivered a 
movie called The Island, in which Ewan 
McGregor and Scarlett Johanssen escape 
from a secret facility, where they have 
been promised that one day they'll go to 
‘The Island’, only to discover that they are 
clones, their creation paid for by wealthy 
‘sponsors’ waiting to harvest their organs. 

Tt went under the radar of most main- 
stream critics (who saw echoes of every- 
thing from Brave New World to Logan’s Run 
in the film), but it wasn’t long before some- 
one spotted the obvious: the makers of 
The Island had remade Fiveson’s obscure 
cult classic with no sanction, payment or 
recognition; apparantly, they just hoped 
no-one would notice. Eventually, Fiveson 
himself noticed, and was understandably 
peeved at finding himself the victim of 
this cinematic mugging; from what infor- 
mation is available, it seems a court case is 
still pending. 

Everyone involved with The Island 
denies ever having been aware of Clonus, 
but even a cursory viewing of the two films 
reveals this to be extremely unlikely. As 
well as the entire plot and structure of the 
film being cloned from Fiveson’s film, spe- 
cific design elements, shots and sequences 
seem to have found their way into Bay’s 
lumbering opus. 

And what has Bay added? About an 
hour’s worth of car chases, explosions 
and shoot-outs and a happy ending; all 
of which mean that his film is as bloated, 
lumbering and doltish as you'd expect. 

So, forget The Island and buy a copy of 
Clonus; it's not a great movie, but itis а 
fascinating one that achieves a lot with its 
small budget, has a genuinely chilling and 
prescient central concept and achieves 
a blandly sinister quality that is entirely 
appropriate to its subject. RC Samson 
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A MINOR CULT CLASSIC IS THE 2 
CLONED FOR CASH ISLAND 


THE GHOST TRAIN 


(Network, £9.99) 


Arnold Ridley's popular play has been 
filmed on a number of occasions (most 
| notably providing a point of departure for 
Will Hay's hilarious Oh, Mr Porter! and the 
plot of every episode of Scooby Doo). This 
wartime version of the hoary tale, in which 
a disparate group of travellers is stranded 
forthe night at a reputedly haunted 

— Cornish railway station, would be great 
fun were it not for the presence of the insufferable Arthur 
Askey, whose popularity remains one ofthe great unsolved 
mysteries of the 20th century. EM 6/10 


AEON FLUX — THE COMPLETE SERIES 


(Paramount Home Entertainment, £19.99) 


This 1990s MTV animated series set in 
a distorted reflection of our own society 
follows gun-toting female assassin 
Aeon Flux through a series of erotic 
sci-fi storylines that constantly shoot 
themselves in the foot and fly off into 
abstract and pretentious yarns. Both 

—€— &raphics and characters remain firmly 
two-dimensional, and Га only suggest revisiting this series 
if you're a fan of the much-hyped Charlize Theron remake. 
Alex Osborne 4/10 


CHASING GOD 

(Blue Dolphin, £12.99) 

A mildly enjoyable but ultimately rather 

| pointless little Australian documentary about 
man's search forthat elusive character 

| God, this is full of interesting talking heads 
—|was particularly taken with the Sufi who 
actually saw Mohammed at Mecca ‘for just 

| overa minute’ — crappy visuals and bland 
New Age music. It pretty much sidesteps 
the problems raised by fundamentalism and 
is happier attempting to point to the similarities underlying 
religious experience across the world and the ages; possibly 
ausefultoolfor RE teachers and definitely a perfect Easter 
present for Richard Dawkins. DS 5/10 


STREET TRASH 

(Synapse Films, $19.95) 

mag. New York bums start drinking a stash of 

$ № cut-price liquor that has the unfortunate 
side-effect of causing the imbiber to melt 
and/or explode — on screen, of course —in 
afantastic demonstration of the kind of 
special effects that can be achieved for 
very little financial outlay. Add some crazed 
"Nam vets living in a junkyard, a very fat 
man indulging in a little necrophilia and an 
homage to 2001: A Space Odyssey involving a football game 
with a severed penis and you'll probably get the picture: 
you shouldn't watch this one with PC friends; beer will help. 
www.synapsefilms.com RCS 6/10 
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STEAMBOY, written and directed by Katsuhiro 
Otomo (Akira), is the most expensive Japanese 

; anime ever made. Recreating the invention-packed 
world of the Industrial Revolution through a mix of 2D and 3D graphics, it tells the story of a 
young boy who ust save Victorian London from destruction with the help of a mysterious 
steam ball. The film is available to buy on DVD from 27 March (RRP £15.99), but, thanks to 


game tie-in phenomenon, King 
Kong can certainly stick its chest 
out with pride. Thump your chest 


King Kong 
£39.99 PS2, Xbox; £49.99 Xbox360; 34.99 PC Unisoft 
Now that the oversized hype 
accompanying the release of Peter 
Jackson’s King Kong has died 
down, is the game spin-off any 
good? Jackson himself had a hand 
init. The voice acting is first rate, 
straight from the cast of the film 
itself, as is the music. And thank- 
fully the designers have not made 
the mistake of following the events 
of the film slavishly. There are 
some marvellously rendered and 
jaw-dropping set pieces you won’t 
see at the flicks, including an alter- 
native ending. The environmental 
sound is a stunner, too; when you 
reach the brontosaurus ‘drive-by’, 
crank it up: it’s a sit-back-in-your- 
chair-and-gasp gaming moment. 
Elsewhere, Kong’s roar (and that 
of the V-Rex) will have your neigh- 
bours fleeing for their lives. 
Graphics-wise, the game looks 
splendid. Great care has been 
taken with the realisation of 
Skull Island as a prehistoric 
throwback, festooned as it is with 
oversized vegetation, the scat- 
tered ruins of a lost civilization, 
precipitous climbs, seemingly 
dead-end vertiginous ledges, 
rickety plank bridges and a 
wealth of man-munching wildlife 
lurking in the forbidding gloom 
to welcome the twitchy-thumbed 
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gamer. Progress is rewarded by 
a Ubisoft weblink that, with 
further endeavour, eventually 
unlocks codes for extras in the 
game. 

Although King Kong is no 
free-roaming Far Cry jungle 
environment but essentially 
a linear FPS expedition (with 
excellent narrative drive) in 
which, as Jack Driscoll, you 
have to rescue Ann Darrow 
before she is forced to set up 
home with Kong in unholy mat- 
rimony, there are plenty of sur- 
prises, beastly adversaries and 
mildly diverting puzzles to over- 
come along the way. Protection 
consists of limited ammo for 
only one weapon carried at a 
time. Spears, as well as spare 
ribs from dinosaur skeletons, 
certainly come in handy when 
your finger finds itself click- 
ing on an empty gun chamber 
- which is not good news, as the 
save points are imbedded in 
the game. If you die when near 
the end of a section, you have 
to start from the beginning of 
that section again. That'll get 
you punching your pectorals. 

After Jack has seen off the 
raptors, giant bats, scorpions 
and megapedes, you finally get 
to meet up with Kong - and, 
indeed, switch to a third-person 
perspective and become the 


great ape himself. It's splendid 
fun, although, as you are always 
looking over his shoulder, the 
lovable simian never seems quite 
big enough and his controls and 
moves are more limited than 
they appear. Galumphing along 
on all fours and climbing across 
creeper-laden rock faces seems 
almost too easy at times, but on 
the plus side it doesn't hold up 
game flow, and donning the goril- 
la suit only accounts 
for around 25 per 
cent of playing time. 
Kong's ‘fury’ is a 
hoot, but after stab- 
bing the key on your 
gamepad for the 
thousandth time, the 
novelty begins to 
wear off just as sure- 
ly as your fingertip 
does. There is only 
so much fun you 
can have as a great 
ape on the rampage; 
evolution will out. These are 
minor moans. While Kong's bad 
hair night in the concrete jungle 
towards the end doesn't develop 
as much as it promises, boyish 
larks are to be had hurling auto- 
mobiles around like Tonka Toys in 
the Big Apple. 

This is a title that is more than 
the sum of its parts, for although 
not quite the Alpha Male of the 


and give this one an approving 


roar. 


Nick Cirkovic 


GO APE OVER THE EXCELLENT 


GRAPHICS AND SOLID GAMEPLAY 


Cali of Duty 2 


PC £29.99 Activision/Infinity Ward 


While it would be impossible for 
Infinity Ward’s first full-length 
sequel to Call of Duty to truly 
recapture the ‘shock of the new’ 
of that seminal WWII shooter - І 
remember practically ducking 
behind my desk under withering 
enemy fire and being happy to 
stay there, rabbit-like, while my 
buddies were mown down - CoD2 
more than delivers as a game in 
its own right. Three campaigns 
take in Stalingrad, North Africa 
and the American push from 

the Normandy landings all the 
way to Germany itself. While 

the Russian missions seem a 

tad familiar - perhaps because 
they were such standouts in the 
original and add-on - fighting 
with the 7th Armoured from El 
Alamein to Tunis is hugely excit- 
ing, while some of the large-scale 
US chapters really capture the 
ebb and flow of conflict, seeing 
you surging forward, 
retreating and being 
forced to retake or 
hold strategic posi- 
tions while praying for 
reinforcements. Such 
reversals of battlefield 
fortune are, of course, 
mere illusions in a 
highly scripted game 
- though one that 
allows greater free- 
dom in how you tackle 
missions than the 
original - but they are 
wholly convincing ones, and along 
with the superior graphics - all 
Libyan dust storms and clouds of 
icy Russian breath - make this 
look and play like a highly supe 
rior war movie. 
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© 2005 Universal Studios. All Rights Reserved. 


Buster Keaton is still revered as one of 
| the all-time great comedy geniuses, with 
a career that stretched from childhood 


vaudeville in the early 1900s through to TV, and took in some of the finest silent movies ever 


made. T 


1E BUSTER KEATON CH 


RONICLES (RRP £29.99) collects 28 of his best films, with 


Keaton building a boat in his basement, bumping into clouds in a balloon, being chased by 
cannibals and befriending a cow named Brown Eyes. The set includes a 1968 documentary on 


Keaton, The Great Stone Face. 
Network are also releasing double Emmy award winning BUSTER KEATON - A HARD ACT 


TO FOLLOW (RRP £14.99), which charts Keaton's life and shows how he performed some of 


his most famous stunts. 
Thanks to NETWORK we have copies of THE BUSTER KEATON CHRONICLES and of 


BUSTER KEATON - A HARD ACT TO FOLLOW to give away to three lucky readers. 
FOR YOUR CHANCE TO WIN, JUST TELL US WHO GAVE 


KEATON THE NICKNAME " 
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USTER", AND WHY. 


Robert Mulligan's atmospheric 1972 psychological 
horror, THE OTHER, is available on DVD from 17 April 
(RRP £14.99). It traces the increasingly disturbing 


R relationship between two nine-year-old twins living on a Connecticut farm in the 1930s, 
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to play a supernatural game. 
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Totem fetish 


Iam always puzzled that people 
feel the necessity to ‘explain’ reli- 
gious phenomena; can't they just 
accept an irrational world-view is 
not suitable for explanation? After 
reading “Re-engineering the Ark” 
[FT207:48-55], I turned to my Bible 
and looked up the specification of 
the Ark. There was no mention of 
internal chains; indeed, it is made 
clear the Ark contained the two 
stone tablets of the Covenant, the 
golden Manna pot, and Aaron's 
Rod. If the stone tablets were 
horizontal, any chain would be 
insulated from the floor. 


Other observations: 
1 The “Mercy Seat’ lid is specified 
as “pure gold” (Exodus 25:17) 
- not the required insulating wood 
with gold outer layer extending 
"outer Earth circuit to Southern 
cherubim" as shown in the dia- 
gram [FT207:53]. 
2 The cherubim are described as 
beaten (Exodus 25:18-19) *out of 
one piece" (Exodus 37:7) of gold. 
They were thus of one piece and 
electrically connected. No mention 
of the leaf electroscope separation 
of the feathers - “wingtips spread 
as energy builds" — shown in the 
diagram. 
3 When the Ark was installed in 
Its permanent home in the Temple 
of Jerusalem (1 Chronicles 28: 
18), David gave Solomon “gold for 
the pattern of the chariot of the 
cherubims, that spread out their 
wings, and covered the ark...” (No 
Mention of a chariot in the article). 
From 2 and 3, it sounds to me like 
а continuous flat gold seat-back 
of two facing cherubim in chased 
low relief, 
4 After installation in the Temple, 
the carrying poles were withdrawn 
(presumably because they would 
Not be required at quick notice 
again), and were visible in the 
Cuter chamber (1 Kings 8:8), so 
they couldn't have been essential 
to the supposed operation. 
о (Exodus 25:22), and after- 
5 the High Priest oncea year 
ME 9:7), sat on the Mercy 
to commune with God “from 
above between the two cheru- 


bims”. This is just a shamanistic 
ritual of no practical significance. 
Tales of anyone else who touched 
the Ark being killed are probably 
folklore to reinforce the status of 
the High Priest. The whole story 
is just a description of a totem fet- 
ish – it doesn't require a rational 
explanation, and to contort it into 
one is pointless. It stands on its 
own terms. 

Roger Morgan 

London 


Rosslyn Chapel 


In his review of Rosslyn and the 
Grail by Mark Oxbrow and Ian 
Robertson [FT207:64], Kevin 
McClure includes my name ina 
list of publications on Rosslyn 
Chapel, implying I am one of the 
mythmakers. It is clear he is una- 
ware of the contents of my book. 
Three years before O&R, I pointed 
out that the chapel was based on 
the layout of Glasgow Cathedral 
-a conclusion that both O&R and 
Iknew from a previous chapel 
guidebook. АЙ the items McClure 
praises O&R for are covered in 
my book and I reach identical 
conclusions. 

Philip Coppens 

North Berwick, Scotland 


Ancient slave 


Iam trying to track down an arti- 
cleIreadin a paper or magazine 
in 1971 or 1972 that contained a 
fascinating story: a very old black 
man living in the USA was inter- 
viewed. He claimed to have been 
brought up in West Africa until 
the age of nine or so. At that age, 
he was lured aboard a ship and 
taken as a slave to the southern 
United States. Freed at the end of 
the American Civil War, he later 
joined the Jesse James Gang until 
captured by the authorities. When 
he was brought to trial, Jesse and 
the boys freed him at gunpoint 
from the courtroom and escaped. 
He showed the interviewer 
photographs that he claimed to be 
pictures of them all together. 

As the Civil War ended in 1865, 
he must have been born before 
1856, which would make him at 
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This Cretaceous (80 million-year-old) sea cucumber fossil was sent to us by 
Phil Eyden. It was found in a field between Folkestone and Dover by his work 
colleague Lorna. 


We are always glad to receive pic- 
tures of spontaneous forms and 
figures, or any curious images. 
Send them to the editorial post 


least 115 at the time of the inter- 
view - not impossible, but fairly 
unlikely. I wonder if any reader can 
tell me where this article appeared 
and whether or not it is true. Bear- 
ing in mind legends of the supposed 
survival of Jesse and his death aged 
around 100, they would seem to be 
the longest-living criminals in his- 
tory. Perhaps the story of ‘Little Big 
Man’ came from this. 

Andrew HN Gray 

Edinburgh 


A sign of treasure 


Concerning the 1980 UFO incident 
at Rendlesham [FT204:32-39], 


box (with a stamped addressed 
envelope or international reply 
coupon) and we'll give you six 
months of FTs free for any we use. 


there may be a different explana- 
tion. In Germanic saga, lights 
emanating from the ground area 
sure sign of buried treasure. This 
seems to have been confirmed in 
the 1930s when Mrs Edith May 
Pretty of Sutton Hoo saw strange 
lights coming from the mounds 
on her property and called in 
archeologists, who then uncovered 
the famous ship burial. The ship 
is believed to have been the grave 
of the Saxon King Raedwald (c. 
570-625), and Redwald is thought 
to have had his palace at - you 
guessed it - Rendlesham. 

Marc Widdowson 

Hanthorpe, Lincolnshire 
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Appeal for data 


І ап researching the Order of the 
Golden Dawn and its involvement 
with the town of Weston-super- 
Mare from the late 19th century to 
the present day. I would be inter- 
ested to hear from anyone who has 
knowledge of this subject, either 
as historical fact or folklore. 
James Wilmot 

via email 


Kitchen mystery 


As a chartered surveyor, now 
retired, І reported and worked on 
many properties of all ages, lat- 
terly in the Kent and East Sussex 
area. One of the strangest stories І 
ever heard concerned an apparent 
time warp experienced in the early 
19805 by a well-adjusted and nor- 
mal family of four, a couple with a 
late teenaged son and daughter. І 
was told the story by all four, still 
іп a state of some excitement, two 
days after the event. It seems that 
two people had, about 15 minutes 
apart, visited the house while the 
family was having lunch at the 
kitchen table. Both visitors claimed 
to have entered the kitchen and 
seen nobody, both had noted the 
time on the kitchen clock, which 
the family confirmed was showing 
the right time. The family had been 
listening to the radio from about 
12.30 to the start of the one o'clock 
news. The visitors saw no one and 
the family neither heard nor saw 
anyone. 
Ibelieved them for two reasons 
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BIRD FLU ADVICE 


Keep warm, don't talk to any 
strange birds and play on this 
side of the road." 


- firstly, their obvious excitement, 
all trying to tell the story at the 
same time; and secondly, because 
it was an unlikely story to make 
up and tell to the surveyor who 
was there to report on the prop- 
erty for a prospective purchaser. 
Although this case happened 
some 22-24 years ago, I can't give 
the property's address or any real 
names - this for reasons of client 
confidentiality and because the 
present owners might be unduly 
worried should they ever read 
this letter and have their property 
identified. 

Bryan James 

Tenterden, Kent 


Wine fumes? 


Regarding the wine maker 
“knocked out by alcoholic fumes 
while crushing grapes", who 
drowned in a barrel [Strange 
Deaths FT206:25]: can alcoholic 
fumes actually cause unconscious- 
ness? Where did the fumes come 
from? Certainly not from crushing 
grapes. І can imagine the carbon 
dioxide from a nearby fermenta- 
tion vat causing problems, but once 
fermented, isn't wine kept in a 
sealed cask? 

Tom Shearer 

By email 


Down to Earth 


Regarding my letter "Speaking 
with angels" [FT206:74]: I did 
finally find an actual copy of 
Larry Forman's book Passport To 
Eternity and a 
website on which 
it can be read 

in its entirety 

- Www.geocities. 
com/TheTropics/ 
Island/2771/ 
passport/ 
passport-0.html. 
Foreman is very 
down-to-Earth, a 
prospector and 
petrol station 
owner, not at 

all given to wild 
exaggerations or 
obtuse language. 
He appears more 
interested in 
what the aliens 
he meets cook 
him for breakfast. 
Most amazing is 


his description of the space suits 
these aliens work in. They look just 
like Bigfoot! He even describes 
them playing a game of baseball in 
their Bigfoot suits! Odd stuff. But 
this is the guy who supposedly had 
the plans for the space-shuttle. 
David St Albans-Pudelwitts 

By email 


Fatal vapour 


Гуе just been on a fire safety 
course for work that was led by an 
ex-fireman who was very sceptical 
of spontaneous human combus- 
tion. He gave an account of a case 
he had attended in Kent. A man 
had been having a drink in his 
local pub when, in front of several 
witnesses, he had suddenly burst 
into flames. The witnesses were 
convinced it was SHC, but during 
the subsequent investigation by 
the fire brigade several extra facts 
turned up. The deceased had been 
mowing his lawn for the first time 
that year and had spilled some 
petrol on his clothes. It was still a 
bit chilly, being early in the year, 
so the petrol stayed in his clothes. 
But when he went into the warm 
pub, the petrol vaporised, and the 
vapour - being heavier than air 
-sank to the floor and spread out 
across the room, which had an open 
firein the corner. 

Clare Grant 

Tunbridge Wells, Kent 


Editor's note: It goes without say- 
ing that finding a mundane expla- 
nation for one death that resem- 
bled spontaneous human combus- 
tion does not, in itself, invalidate 
the notion of SHC. In 1992, I 
witnessed an equivalent failure of 
logic displayed by Colin Haycroft, 
the Director of Duckworths, who 
had just published The Widow of 
Borley by Robert Wood. Haycroft, 
an otherwise intelligent man, 
seemed to think that because 
Marianne Foyster was a fantasist, 
all ghosts were bogus. PS 


Blinkered approach 


Not only did Susan Clancy's book 
Abducted: How people come to be- 
lieve they were kidnapped by aliens 
receive а largely uncritical, favour- 
able review [FT203:62], but it was 
plugged yet again by Andy Roberts 
and Dr David Clarke in Flying 
Saucery [FT205:29]. They state that 


Clancy's findings *starkly under- 
line the dangers of using hypnosis 
to unlock ‘hidden memories”. 
Although obvious from the book 
itself, a statement Clancy made 

in an interview published in The 
Canberra Times in November 2005 
leaves no doubt as to the dubious- 
ness of her approach. Outlining 
the genesis of her book, Clancy 
stated that she thought it would be 
fascinating to examine the issue 
of hidden memories and hypnosis 
with regard to a subject which 
*you could be 100 per cent certain 
wasn't true". 

In other words, Clancy began 
her “research” from the position 
that the claims of all abductees/ 
contactees are false. Unless she 
is privy to knowledge or informa- 
tion the rest of us are not, how can 
she believe this with 100 per cent 
certainty? Given her starting posi- 
tion, her “results” were a foregone 
conclusion. What value do they 
have, except as an example of the 
sort of biased research Fort would 
love to hate? Her methodology 
is as far from a fortean approach 
as it is possible to get, and I am 
astounded that FT didn’t treat her 
book with the disdain it deserves. 
Keir Dickson 
Woden, ACT, Australia 


Cats’ warning 


In April 2002, my mother came 
round to visit me at home. She was 
sitting on the sofa when I got up 
and went to the kitchen to make 
some tea. I returned to find my 
two cats – family pets that she'd 
passed on to me - in an agitated 
state. They were standing near 
her, staring at me and mewing 
loudly. Both of them seemed very 
distressed and kept their distance 
from her. Usually one or other of 
them would insist on sitting on her 
lap or sitting on the floor nearby. 
In fact, they'd never done anything 
like this on any of her previous 
visits. They seemed to be trying 

to tell me something and I was 
unsettled by it. Three months later, 
in July, my mother was diagnosed 
with terminal cancer and in 
December she finally succumbed. 
Гуе often wondered if my two cats 
sensed something different about 
her on that visit and were trying 
to tell me. 

Carole Tyrrell 

Beckenham, Kent 


Bird circles 


Afew years ago, | was walking on Wiveton 
Downs, near Blakeney, Norfolk, in late summer. 
|сате across a circle of nine magpies with 

one іп the centre. The magpie in the centre 
appeared to be the leader, and larger than the 
other magpies. It seemed to be giving orders 
orinstructions to the other magpies, perhaps 
juvenile birds. 

Paul Brooke 

Holt, Norfolk 


While | was driving from Inverness to Perth 
(but not by the A9) during the 1970s, the road 
turned to the left and | could see over the wall 
or hedge into a field. | saw a circle of crows 
about the size of the centre circle of a football 
pitch. All the crows were facing inwards and in 
the centre were two other crows. As the road 
tumed to the right, | lost sight of them. 

Edwin Airey 

Shipley, West Yorkshire 


lwitnessed an interesting gathering of magpies 
some years ago. | was driving past an area of mown 
grass in a university hall of residence. One large crow 
Was surrounded by about a dozen magpies that were 
harassing it. One at its back would rush forward and 
peck the crow. The crow would turn — and the same 
thing happened again, but the remaining magpies 
were keeping a respectable distance from the crow. 
Імаіспеа this game from my car — so it was not 
Obvious to the participants that a human being was 
nearby; perhaps had they realised this they would 
have flown away. This went on for a minute or two. 
Suddenly, the crow pinned one of the magpies to 
the ground with one foot — and immediately struck it 
through the eye with his large beak. For a fraction of 
asecond everything froze - and then the magpies 
flew off. The crow strutted up and down for about 10 
Seconds and then flew away. The magpies returned 
and Started to tug at the leg of their dead compan- 
fon. Each one in turn paid the body some attention 
~and they tugged it several feet, before they gave 
up and dispersed. Elsewhere | have seen magpies 
taunting a cat - but not in such numbers and not 
Macircle on the ground. | pass this spot regularly 
~and have not seen а repeat occurrence. 
Ken Baron 
By email 


We first saw а crow circle about 8.00pm on a 
Saturday evening in the early summer of 1984 
a8 my husband and | walked the dogs along 
our country lane. Crows perched along all four 
Sides of the fencing surrounding the second 
field from the road. There were literally hun- 
dreds of birds, one perched on each post and 
others on the fencing between the posts all 
the way round the field, but | can’t remember 
whether there were any in the centre of the 
field. I returned home for my camera. The re- 
92 photograph was poor as it was a gloomy 


evening, but it did show dark outlines of the 
birds perched on the fencing. 
Looking out from our living room window, 
we have seen two other crow circles, both in 
the evening. The first time, there were several 
circles of birds, one inside the other, but on the 
second there was only a single circle and there- 
fore fewer birds. І can't remember whether 
there were any birds standing inside the circle. 
One afternoon from the living room window 
we saw a flock of wintering sheep standing 
for some time in a circle. Eventually, they just 
moved away. 
Christine Bretherton 
Brougham, Cumbria 


While working temporarily for Cardiff City Council 
as a litter picker іп 2001, | came to the Gabalfa 
playground in north Cardiff around 3pm. І was 
picking up rubbish when a great cloud of birds 
— around 150 to 200 ravens, crows, magples, 
blackbirds, pigeons, sparrows — landed some 
20 metres (668) from me and assumed a 
circle. In the middle, two ravens pinned down 
a crow and were hitting it with their beaks and 
claws; once in a while, other birds joined in. 
Several times the crow tried to escape, but was 
brought down by the ravens. After a good 20 
minutes, they all took off. 

My colleague could hardly believe what he 
had just witnessed: a bird court in action. І won- 
der what the crow had done to deserve such a 


punishment. 
Mario Fiorillo 
Cardiff 


At about 11.30am on 19 April 2005, | heard a 
terrible 'caw-caw' noise. Assuming it was the 
local cat attacking a crow, | looked out of my 
window to see a magpie and a crow attacking 
another crow. The attackers меге quite merci- 
lessly pecking at the crow, which was huddled 


up on the ground, though the magpie seemed 
the more aggressive. This carried on for about 
five minutes. І went to another window but by 
then the birds had gone, though the magpie 
came back for some worms. 

| first thought this was an (albeit small) crow 
court, but later realised that it didn't entirely 

fit the description: for one thing, there was 

no patient, silent circle of crows around the 
"offender", and while courts usually involve only 
one species (often crows) and there are cases 
of one species "trying" a member of another 
(e.g. rooks trying a jackdaw, see letter in Daily 
Mirror 11 June 1975) it seems odd that a crow 
would ally with a magpie against a fellow crow; 
I had thought that birds of different species 
didn't flock together. This seems less like a 
crow court and more like some kind of inter- 
avian mafia, with the attack seeming more like 
a back-alley beating or intimidation rather than 
a judicial punishment. 

This isn’t the only odd bird behaviour | have 
seen in Durham. In May 2004, | saw a huge 
bird parliament. Durham has for a few years 
now had a remarkable number of very large and 
bold crows. One day while revising, | looked up 
to see at least 300 crows flying in a huge circle 
over my lawn. Other crows kept arriving until 
there was a huge ring of crows flying overhead. 
After about 10 minutes of circling and cawing, 
they seemed to have reached some kind of 
decision and began to fly off, in groups of two 
or four, in a very definite direction, as if some 
feathered general had given them their orders. 
Perhaps Durham is home to some kind of avian 
parliament? | had thought bird parliaments 
were less common these days, what with our 
countryside disappearing and biodiversity fall- 
ing — or maybe Durham's reclamation by crows 
shows that birds are still very much organised. 
lan Kidd 
St John's College, Durham 


On Monday 20 April 2005, my wife and І 

were travelling into Dublin along the N11 dual 
carriageway. At the Stillorgan bypass section, 
we were approaching a set of lights when we 
noticed what we both believed to be a large 
black umbrella lying on the ground at the 
junction to our left. As we drew closer, the 
“umbrella”, which | assumed to be flapping 

in the breeze, revealed itself to be a mass of 
magpies and hooded crows physically attack- 
ing another hooded crow which was lying on its 
back, apparently fighting for its life. The magpie 
and crows (from previous observation, not the 
best of friends) were working in conjunction 

in their frantic assault. Our observation of the 
event only lasted perhaps 30 seconds, but left 
me with a sickened feeling, much as if Га wit- 
nessed a street brawl. My wife, who is far more 
pragmatic than me, admitted that it was weird. 
Malcolm Blacow 

Dun Laoghaire, Dublin, Ireland 
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Another small horse 


The story of the Falabella horse 
and the Irish wolfhound [FT203: 
9] reminded me of this postcard 
in my collection. It is from the 
Bostock and Wombwell travelling 
menagerie and probably dates 
to about 1909. The horse is 

not described other than saying 
it is just 2ft (60cm) high and 
“the smallest horse in the 
world". The dog is apparently 
10in (25cm) higher than the 
horse and is described as a 


Poor translation 


Heavenly Lights, the book about 
the Fátima apparitions reviewed 
by Bob Rickard [FT205:61], is 
indeed a book that serves a worthy 
purpose. Unfortunately, it suffers 
from a serious lack of editing and 
many elements conspire to make 
it a difficult read. It doesn't offer a 
clear chronology of the sequence 
of events in Fatima, which should 
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Russian boarhound. These 
animals were present when the 
menagerie visited Plymouth 

in 1909. Among the other 
animals exhibited were African 
and Asiatic lions, pumas, 
jaguars, leopards, polar bears, 
elephants and camels. The 
menagerie ceased to exists in 
the 1930s, when most of the 
animals went to Whipsnade. 
Chris Moiser 

Plymouth, Devon 


have been the authors’ priority. 
The reader has to construct his own 
as he goes along. References are 
made to other BVM apparitions 

in Lourdes and La Salette, but the 
authors presume the reader knows 
all about these. The bulk of the text 
is made up of dry-as-dust statistics 
and the testimony from some of 
the 50,000 witnesses to the 1917 
events. These are often the state- 
ments of uneducated peasants 


transcribed for them in Portuguese 
and translated into English in 
what I, as a professional translator, 
consider to be very shoddy work. 
Та many instances, the language 
level is not respected, with the 
effect that peasant women come 
off sounding like princesses, or 
vice-versa, or being totally unintel- 
ligible. 

The bulk of the text suffers from 
the same over-literal and uncol- 
loquial choice of words. (When was 
the last time anyone “redacted” 

a letter to you?) The end result is 
stodgy and made even more prob- 
lematic by recurring confusions in 
the gender of the subjects - which 
switch from he to she at will - and 
annoying and confusing typos - like 
the one replacing the number “11” 
by the number “1” on page 213 
-which tend to discourage any seri- 
ous reading of a very boring litany 
of numbers and factoids. 

It does not help ufology's cause 
either that on page 236, reference 
is made to the *WWI British regi- 
ment disappearing in a cloud in 
Gallipoli" as established fact, when 
it was a fairy tale that originated in 
about 1965. (See Paul Begg's 1978 
demolition job in FT27:35-38). 
Benoit A Racine 

Toronto, Ontario 


Himmler's double 


My book Himmler’s Double, 
published May 2004, may be 

of interest to FT readers. As an 
amateur historian who has visited 
Wewelsburg and a professional 
assessor of case evidence (prosecu- 
tion cases), I find the concept of 

a disguised Himmler allowing 
himself to be captured and then 
announcing to his captors "Tam 
Heinrich Himmler" rather bizarre. 
Incorporating the occult, my story 
involves a clairvoyant from Poland 
telling Himmler, at Wewelsburg 

in 1943, how he could ensure his 
own post-war survival: *No one 
still searches for a man who is 
already known to be dead". Why 
then should someone looking 

like Himmler and able to sign 

his name realistically, wish to 
commit suicide? This was possibly 
the easiest part of the deception 
to achieve, but finding a close 
double was much harder. See 
www.himmlersdouble.com. 

David Isherwood 

By email 


Right first time 


In his letter concerning the secret 
passage into Nottingham Castle 
used by Edward Ш to surprise and 
arrest Roger Mortimer [FT206: 
72], RW Morrell makes a basic 
error. Mortimer was not the lover 
of Edward Ш 5 wife (Philippa 

of Hainault) as he states, but in 
actual fact the lover of his mother, 
Queen Isabella, as stated in the 
original “Weird UK” piece [FT200: 
34]. The purpose of Edward III's 
mission was to seize power from 
his mother and Mortimer who 
had ruled England in his name 
since the deposition and murder 
of his father Edward П three years 
before. Following the capture, 
Mortimer was executed as a 
traitor and Queen Isabella was 
kept a prisoner at Castle Rising in 
Norfolk. 

Simon Chaplin 

Wiltshire 


Centrifugal force 


Iwas surprised to read a mention 
of centrifugal force in the Science 
column about the Earth's rota- 
tion [FT205:16]. There is no such 
thing. Twirling a weight at the 
end of a string is a combination 
of centripetal force and angular 
momentum. There is no force 
pushing the weight away from the 
centre of rotation. When you let 
go of the string, the centripetal 
force ends, the angular momen- 
tum becomes straight momentum 
and the weight continues in the 
direction it was heading at that 
moment, at a right angle to the 
axis. The reason a person standing 
on the equator weighs less than 
elsewhere is because some of the 
force of their mass is going for- 
ward in the direction of the spin 
and not pressing down toward the 
ground. Such a person's momen- 
tum is not outward, but forward. 
This is one of those things that 
confuse people. (Such as the idea 
of air friction heating something 
entering the atmosphere. That's 
wrong. It's air compression that 
generates heat, like a diesel 
engine.) You can talk about a 
centrifugal effect, but there is no 
centrifugal force. Perhaps this is 
what David Hambling meant by 
“virtual force” (footnote 5). 
Terry Colon 

By email 


it happened to me. 


first-hand accounts from РТ readers and browsers of www. forteantimes 


THE HILL AT BETHEL: The church once stood in the area behind the parked car. 


Graveyard Vision 


Inthe summer of 1998 — І think it 
was Saturday, 27 June — | was out 
driving around with two friends, 
and we decided to take some back 
roads to see where they went. We 
were driving down State Route 141 
from Gallipolis to Oak Hill (both in 
Ohio). We turned off 141 onto 233, 
and after a couple of miles, we saw 
Bethel Road, which appeared to be 
a country road, lead off to the right. 
None of us knew where it went, so 
We took it. It was just before sunset. 
After about a mile, the road became 
much darker because of a wall of tall 
pine trees that lined both sides. After 
about half a mile, we came to a clear- 
ing in ће woods to the right. 

The road came to a dead end just 
past the clearing, so we decided 
to get out and look around. An old 
church Stood at the base of a slight 
incline, looking as if it hadn't been 
ped in decades, but not in bad con- 
am А cemetery stretched out up 
ae ill behind the church. At the top 
E hill, there were two tombs with 
E. Concrete slabs. My friends and 
ip around the church, and then 
m up the hill. By this time, the 
i егу was Starting to get pretty 
a En We sat down by the tombs 
i 2 ed around at the surround- 
We s After about a half an hour, 

л à ed to walk back to the car. 
c ped down the hill, my 
menting ра "pu еН Was сот- 
ere, wh e tombstones 

When all three of us noticed a 


black, man-sized shape rise up from 
behind the tombstone that we were 
looking at, less than 10ft (3m) away. 
Brad stopped dead in his tracks and 
started to freak out, because this 
thing was standing right in front of 
him, with its ‘hands’ on the top of 
the tombstone, just staring at us. It 
was like looking at a void. You could 
almost see through the shape, but 
it still appeared to be almost solid. | 
grabbed Brad’s arm and pulled him 
towards the car. 

My friend Matt, on my left, saw 
the figure as well, and started 
walking, almost running, towards 
the car. The shape ran up the hill 
towards the area where we had 
been sitting, but when it reached 
a tombstone before those at the 
top, it disappeared behind it, as if 
it had dropped down into a grave. 
Needless to say, we left in a hurry. 
Brad, who is a devout Christian and 
doesn't believe in ghosts, was on 
the verge of a breakdown, saying: 
“Oh my God! Oh my God! What was 
that? Oh my God!” The three of us 
were all genuinely scared. 

We decided to go back to the 
area the next day to get a clearer 
look and to search for footprints 
(thinking that someone might 
have played a really clever trick on 
us). When we passed the rows of 
pines and made it to the clearing, 
we couldn't believe our eyes. The 
abandoned church was now in 
ashes on the ground, smoke still 
rising from its foundation. Most of 
the tombstones had been turned 
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over and were lying on the ground. 
Some of these were too large for 
one person, or even four or five peo- 
ple to budge, and would've taken 

a machine of some sort to actually 
push them over. 

Andrew Beattie 

By email 


Cowled Apparition 


The following episode happened to 
me when I was still at school. About 
5pm one Friday afternoon in 1979 
or 1980, when І was 15 or 16, my 
friend J and | were walking our two 
dogs in the Wentworth estate, a 
large country estate in South York- 
shire, as we did often after school. 
It was late summer and a very warm 
sunny day. We were in a field close 
to an old barn known as the red 
barn, where the end of the field fell 
away down a slight slope to another 
field. We had both been throwing 
sticks for the dogs to retrieve as 

we walked along. As | bent down 

to pick up a stick for my dog, І saw 
out of the corner of my eye a shape 
standing in the field below us. It was 
a hooded figure standing sideways 
onto me, dressed in a dark brown 
or black cowl, with its face entirely 
shrouded. І did a double-take and 
looked again, but it was gone. As 

| looked up at J, she said without 
prompting: "Did you see that?" I 
asked her what she had seen and 
she described the same "monk" 
type figure І had seen. The figure is 
still vivid and clear in my memory 
today. 

Mark Barthrop 

By email 


Sinister Grove 


Many moons ago, we were visiting 
Scotland. We were walking along 

a path round a loch at the top of 

a mountain near Glengarry. At one 
point was an old boathouse, and 
across the path a small grove of 
huge conifers. As we came under 
the trees, we were all possessed 
by a terrible sense of dread and 
foreboding. It was as if we were not 
welcome there. We stood for a few 
minutes, but it got worse and we 
moved on. We had to come back 
the same way, and, although we 
hurried through the grove, we felt 
the same fear. It was a bright sunny 
day and there were four of us, so 

it was not just nerves. We felt the 


com 


same thing to a lesser degree at 
Loch Horn, yet everywhere else we 
had been was fine. 

Pam Thornton 

By email 


The Crying Girl 


Late one evening at the boarding 
School where I teach, a boy burst 
into the dormitory office looking pale 
and shaken. He managed to splutter 
something about the chapel and 
"the ghost". Somewhat taken aback, 
as this was a boy who normally dis- 
played little emotion of any kind, let 
alone sudden expressions of childish 
nighttime fears, І told him to stop 
being foolish and go back to bed. 

The first lesson any student learns 
on their incarceration here is of the 
broken-hearted girl who eternally 
walks the halls. A century ago, when 
these old buildings housed nuns and 
their young acolytes, the doomed 
girl was taken in against her will. Her 
parents had worried that she might 
forsake her honour with a certain local 
youth. Unable to cope, the poor child 
leapt from a vestry window and died. 

"Please sir, just come and listen," 
the boy pleaded, nearly beside him- 
self. Annoyed and not in the mood for 
such late night foolishness, І followed 
him. Many boys were up, standing 
about in the corridor. Several huddled 
around the entrance to the chapel. 

"For goodness sake!" I shouted. 
^Do you know what time it is? You're 
like a bunch of little girls!" 

Someone nearly in tears said, "Sir, 
listen." 

"To wha..." 

Then І heard it. Faintly, but unmis- 
takeably, from somewhere in the dark 
chapel, came singing. It was a girl's 
voice, sad, softly wailing. The sound 
was horribly moving. For a few mo- 
ments I listened, utterly captivated. 

It took every shred of composure I 
had not to whimper like the children 
around me. 

"Now listen boys," І said, hoping 
my voice didn't betray the fear І felt, 
^whatever is going on here has a 
rational explanation. Ghosts don't 
exist. | want you all to £o back to your 
rooms, please. l'Il investigate this in 
the morning." 

| did investigate it in the morning. 
For two years, I’ve tried to find “a 
rational explanation". | have failed to 
do so. 

Matthew Salt 
Sidmouth, Devon 
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SIMON PRICE visited East Anglia's only *mountains' іп search of TC 
Lethbridge's mysterious hill figures and the real site of the Trojan 
wars. Photographs by SONYA BROOKS. 


Pà ising almost imperceptibly 
_ out of the flat East Anglian 
© landscape a few miles to 
à the southeast of Cambridge, 
== “= “the Gog Magog Hills don't, 
at first, seem quite to live up to their 
name. It’s only when you ascend their 
slopes, and find surprising views 
beginning to reveal themselves, that 
you realise that you are indeed stand- 
ing on what Daniel Defoe charmingly 
referred to as ‘mountains’. Considering 
the billiard-table geography of East 
Anglia, and the Gogs’ relatively diz- 
zying height of 234ft (71m) above sea 
level, Defoe may well have been right. 
Fields sweep away from the Gogs 
into the surrounding landscape. 
Corralled down the slopes by hedges, 
woods, tracks and roads (notably 
the A1307 connecting Cambridge to 
Haverhill), they are interrupted by the 
villages and farms that dot this part 
of Cambridgeshire. Overall, the Gog 
Magog Hills - now divided between 
the Wandlebury Country Park and the 
Gog Magog Golf Club - present a well 
managed tranquillity that is certainly 
worth a few hours of anyone’s time. To 
the fortean traveller they offer a whole 
lot more - though not at first glance 
- including the salutary lesson that 
if you look too hard for what you’re 
searching for, you might just find it. 
The origin of the hills’ evocative 
name remains unclear. The first 
recorded use is by the poet Michael 
Drayton (1563-1631). In his Poly- 
olbion, a map appears with the hills 
clearly marked and referred to as ‘Old 
Gogmagog, a Hill of long and great 
renowne’. Gog, the king of Magog, ap- 
pears in Ezekiel (38:2) as the instigator 
of a terrible battle, and the names also 
appear in the Koran. Gog and Magog 
are identified with giants in Spens- 
er’s Faerie Queen, and earlier still in 
Geoffrey of Monmouth’s History of the 
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dark knight 


Wandlebury . 
was once . 
ruled by a 


BELOW: The restored | 
17th century stables ! 


of Francis, Earl of 


Godolphin. 


Kings of Britain. There is a long-stand- 
ing legend that the giants still sleep 
under the hills; in giant form they also 
play a peripheral role in the history 
of London, turning up annually in the 
Lord Mayor’s Parade. But why such 
names were applied to these gentle 
Cambridge hills is simply not known, 
though some tantalising possibilities 
have been suggested. 

My last visit to the Gog Magog Hills 
was on a beautiful, blue-skied autumn 
day. A refreshing but not uncomforta- 
ble chill hung in the air as I drove west 
along the A14, south on the A11 and 
west again on the А1307 towards Cam- 
bridge. Even though the Hills lie a few 
miles away from this dual carriageway, 
the gently undulating landscape sur- 
rounding them helps keep the Gogs 
themselves unnoticed. 

Wandlebury Country Park is open | 
to the public all year round. A short | 
walk from the car park takes you up 
to the hills’ quietly crowning glory 


i - the Wandlebury Ring. This Iron Age 


Hill Fort, its construction believed to 
have been started around 400 BC, oc- 
cupies the crest of the hill. Archeolo- 
gists have unearthed a good deal of 
evidence in the shape of pottery and 
stone artefacts that point to Neolithic 
and Bronze Age settlements predating 
the hill fort. It is thought that the fort 
was considerably strengthened in the 
1st century AD, possibly by the Iceni, 
when a second ditch was dug. In the 
late 1970s, it was claimed by research- 
er Tim O’Brien, following up a theory 
put forward by Alfred Watkins, that, 
prior to the construction of the fort, 
the site was used as a lunar and solar 
observatory, an idea that has gained 
little credence since. 

It was the Anglo-Saxons who named 
the site; Wendlesbiri (or Weendel’s | 
Fort) was believed to be an important 
meeting place, although there is little 
of Saxon, or indeed mediæval, legacy 
remaining. In 1685, racing stables 
(Newmarket is just a few miles away 
to the east) were built for James П. 
When these were later acquired by 
Francis, Earl of Godolphin, a large 
house (now gone) and gardens were 
constructed and the stables (still 
intact) enlarged to house his increas- 
ingly successful horses (none more so 
than the Godolphin Arabian). Sadly, 
the Earl’s enlargements meant that the 
inner part of the ancient hill fort was 
sacrificed. 

Even though the hill fort has been 
diminished over the centuries, it’s easy 
to imagine a time when it dominated 
the surrounding countryside, and 
it’s well worth taking a stroll around 
Wandlebury Ring; as with the park as 
a whole, there is a real air of serenity 
here, enhanced by careful manage- 
ment by the Wandlebury Preservation 
Society. From the ring, several paths 
fall away through woods and along- 
side fields of chalk grassland. The 
attractions are natural ones, and it’s a 


X 


perfect spot for those who want a walk, , 
apicnic or simply a quiet, contempla- 
tive few hours. 

And it was just outside the Iron Age 
fort, on what is now a small meadow 
sloping away to the south, that the 
most controversial character associ- 
ated with the Gog Magogs did much 
more than contemplate. 

In 1955, TC Lethbridge was the 
director of excavations for the Cam- 
bridge Antiquarian Society; as such he 
was well aware of the various allusions 
toa hill figure that had once been 
carved into the slopes of the Gog Ma- 
gog hills. Lethbridge became obsessed 
with the lost figure and made it his 
ambition to rediscover this long-faded 
giant of the Cambridgeshire land- 
scape. This quest Lethbridge describes 
with erudition and enthusiasm in his 
book, Gog Magog: The Buried Gods. 

The first published reference to the 
existence of such a hill figure is by 
Bishop Joseph Hall in 1605, when he 
described a “picture the Schollers of 
Cambridge goe to see at Hogmagog 
Hills”, supposedly of a giant called ‘All 
Paunch’. In 1640, local historian John | 
Layer commented: *I could never learn 
how these hills came to be called Gog | 
Magog Hills, unless it were from a high | 
and mighty portraiture of a giant wch | 
the Schollars of Cambridge cut upon 
the turf...” And later, another histo- | 
Пап, William Cole, recalled a “figure of | 

€ Blant carved on the turf". 
i To these historical accounts 

er ee also added a piece of local 
ое that he believed was more 
Б n Just an intriguing ghostly tale. 
DH Tecorded by Gervase of Tilbury, 
(та that Wandlebury was 
ea o the tribe of Vandals), the 

dm = Wandlebury was once 
ui y а dark knight, untouchable 

: К TUN mortal. Anyone brave 
this s d - enough to try to defeat 
tide is figure simply had to 

€ camp on a moonlit night 


ABOVE: A view 
across the flat 
Cambridgeshire 
landscape from the 
hills. 


RIGHT: The cover 
of TC Lethbridge's 
1957 book about 
his controversial 
excavations at 
Wandlebury. 


| would bleed once more. 


and call out: *Knight to knight, come 
forth!” The warrior would appear and 
gladly do combat, in which he would 
always triumph. That was until Sir 
Osbert, a Norman knight, heard the 
tale and tried his luck. Sir Osbert 
sallied forth, and having offered the 
cry saw the horseman duly appear. 
Lances and shields at the ready, the 
opponents clashed, and this time 

the dark knight of Wandlebury was 
unseated. Sir Osbert, as a token of his 
victory, took the vanquished warrior's 
horse. But, as he turned to leave, the 
fallen knight threw what was left of 
his lance, which pierced Osbert in 
the thigh. He left the scene, but the 
following morning the trophy horse 
had disappeared and thereafter, on the 
anniversary of the battle, 

Sir Osbert's lance wound 


Lethbridge believed 
that this tale represented 
an explanation and 
description of the 
figure that was once 
visible upon the hill. 
With a determination 
any fortean would be 
proud of, Lethbridge 
set about re-excavating 
this long-lost giant with 
a somewhat unorthodox 
method. 

Pounding a heavy iron sounding-bar 
into the hillside, he claimed that any 
soft areas revealed the places where 
the chalk had been cut many centuries 
previously. These places he marked 
with an array of sticks that soon bris- 
tled across the meadow he had chosen 
as his site. With incredible swiftness, 

a pattern of sorts soon emerged. 

This was dispatched to Sir Thomas 
Kendrick of the British Museum, 

who responded: “Rear quarter of an 
animal. Walking (not galloping) white 
horse. May the Lord be with you.” 
Lethbridge admitted surprise at this 


interpretation, which was not what he 
had expected. More ‘sounding’ ensued, 
and this time Cyril Fox, an expert on 
Celtic art, was consulted. His response 
was quite definite: “Female with two 
horses, probably Epona. Congratula- 
tions.” These communications from two 
eminent personages gave the whole 
search a credibility that must have 
pleased Lethbridge, and the surprise 
he felt at not discovering a typical 
male giant hill figure was put aside as 
he continued to excavate what he now 
believed was a depiction of Epona, the 
Celtic horse goddess. 


s the weeks of excavations 
| continued, the search soon 
\ threw up more surprises. It 
\ appeared that Lethbridge's 


not only travelled across the side of 
Gog Magog with her beaked horse 
- she also pulled a chariot (which 
tied in neatly with additional folklore 
concerning a golden chariot buried 
beneath the hill). More alarmingly, 
it soon became apparent that she 
wasn't alone. Steadily one, then two, 
additional figures were plotted by 
Lethbridge. On one side of the goddess 
emerged a sword- and shield-wielding 
warrior, and on the other a bizarre 
cloak-shrouded stalking figure. All 
three figures were clearly different in 
artistic terms, leading Lethbridge to 
conclude that the central figure was 
the Magog, or Mother God, known as 
Epona to the Celts, and that, while she 
had been constructed by the Iceni, the 
other two figures were added later by 
the incoming Catuvellauni tribe. 

The figures (which, apart from 
a partial excavation of the Mother 
Goddess, remained in 
purely “staked-out” 
form), with Lethbridge 
their chief exponent, 
are extremely seductive 
in their evocation of a 
distant, magical past. 
However, the evidence 
for their validity is weak. 
None of the earlier 
references equates to 
the unique figures Leth- 
: bridge discovered, and 

UDGE the reports themselves 

clearly contradict each 
other - two locating the 

figure within the camp itself, where 
it would not be visible from the sur- 
rounding land. Only one puts it *within 
view from Sawston’ - a description 
that had led Lethbridge to his chosen 
site. There was once, in all probability, 
a figure of some description cut into 
the turf on Gog Magog. However, it 
is far more likely to be of medieval 
origin, with its roots - and certainly its 
upkeep - in the hands of the nearby 
students of Cambridge. 

Lethbridge was staking his career 
when he announced the discovery of 
his ancient figure. Soon, his reputa- 


FT209 75 


www.forteantimes.com 


tion as a serious antiquarian came 
under the academic spotlight. An 
inquiry carried out for the Council of 
British Archaeology in 1956 came to 
the conclusion that the ‘hollows’ in 
the turf were the result of natural geo- 
logical processes common in the area. 
Academia’s loss was forteana’s gain, 
as Lethbridge went on to devote the 
rest of his working life to studying, and 
theorising about, a number of strange 
phenomena, from dowsing to ghosts. 
More latterly, further examinations of 
the site have been carried out using 
advanced technology; these produced 
no evidence that would support the 
presence of Lethbridge’s figures. 

There is, though, an interesting, 
recently revealed twist to the story. 

A few miles south, near the village 

of Whittlesford, there is the intrigu- 
ing possibility that there does exist 

a chalk figure - a horse, akin to the 
famous Uffington figure - that may 
well have been discovered via aerial 
photography. The figure is not without 
its critics, but perhaps Cambridgeshire 
will one day have the ancient figure it 
seems to have been denied (FT191:18). 

Today, the meadow where 
Lethbridge carried out his arduous 
task gives no hint of the controversy 
that raged back in the Fifties... and it 
certainly offers no clues to any figure 
that was carved centuries, or even 
millennia, ago. 

Leaving the meadow and the memo- 
ry of Celtic Gods behind, I paid a visit 
to the Cambridge Preservation Society 
office within its admirably converted 
stable buildings. Collecting a number 
of useful pamphlets and stopping to 
admire the tranquil scene of sheep 
happily grazing within the Wandlebury 
ring, I followed the paths down towards 
the Roman Road, the Via Devana. 

It is at this point that the fusion 
between the two most controversial 
theories concerning the hills occurs. 
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The meadow. 


gives no 
hint of the 


controversy - 


There is a very old legend surrounding 
Brutus, Britain's supposed founder 
and namesake, that provides a neat 
mythological dovetail. 

The earliest record of this legend 
was by Geoffrey of Monmouth in his 


| History of the Kings of Britain, written 


in the early 12th century. This legend 
tells of Brutus, the great-grandson of 


| Æneas (who fled defeated Troy and 


established a kingdom in Italy). 
Brutus and his retinue of gathered 
Trojan exiles are advised to travel 
to “ап island beyond Егапсе”. Having 
landed on the south coast, at what is 
now Totnes in Devon, Brutus and his 
men hold a celebratory banquet. This, 
however, comes to a sudden halt when 
they are attacked by the island's cur- 
rent inhabitants - a race of giants led 
by the fierce Goemagot. Brutus's chief 


TOP: The meadow 
where Lethbridge 
conducted his 
search for the Gog 
Magog figures. 


ABOVE: A drawing 
showing the figures 
Lethbridge believed 
he had found 

— solid lines show 
actual excavations, 
dotted ones sound- 
ings marked with 
stakes. 


warrior, Cornineus (later King of Corn- 
wall), engages Goemagot in a wrestling 


| bout. Finally, Cornineus triumphs, 


sending the giant over the cliffs where 
he is dashed onto the rocks below. 
Goemagot, or Gogmagog, was 
immortalised on the south coast by the 
cutting of a giant on the hills looking 
out to sea. Sadly, this hill figure was 
destroyed when a fortress was built in 
1655, and the vanished giant seems 
to have walked off into the history 
books alongside Lethbridge's figures. 
However, both leave behind them a 
tantalising connection to a place of 
great antiquity at the very heart of 
western myth – Troy. 


ша ts challenging, as you wander 

| through the serenity of 

| Wandlebury, to imagine the 

| bloody scenes that certainly 

! occurred around this hill fort, but 
these ancient woods and fields have 
borne witness to a variety of warriors 
down the centuries: Celts and Romans, 
Saxons and Vikings, all drawn to this 
high point in the landscape. 

It's harder still, as you head north- 
wards, downhill towards the Roman 
road, to visualise tens of thousands of 
troops advancing for the final time, 
having endured a 10-year war. Before 
them, in the night, dragged from the 
shore 25 miles (40km) to the north, has 
gone a hollow wooden horse of incred- 
ible proportions. The attackers stealth- 
ily advance over the dykes they have 
constructed during their decade-long 
struggle, and which still stand today. 
Finally, they wait in silence, until a sig- 
nal goes up - the gates are opened, the 
plan has worked. In they pour, years 
of anger and desperation unleashed 
as they eradicate the once-great city 
and its inhabitants. By the end of the 
night, one of the greatest kingdoms 
is in ruins as Troy burns, lighting the 
landscape of Eastern Albion. 

The most forceful advocate of this 
scenario in recent times has been the 
Dutch writer Iman Wilkens. Setting out 
his scholarly theory in his book Where 
Troy Once Stood, Wilkens relocates the 
entire history of Troy and its associated 
kingdoms to northern Europe. How- 
ever, this seemingly fantastical case of 
teleportation is not without its earlier 
adherents, and in this Mr Wilkens 
finds himself in good company. Plato 
was convinced that the Trojan sagas 
had no place in Greece and, perhaps 
more convincingly, Thucydides, the 
fifth-century Greek historian, believed 
that *nothing in Greece reached great 
proportions, the wars no more than 
anything else". He posited that at the 
time of the Trojan wars Greece had 
neither the technology nor skills, and 
indeed lacked the political stability, to 
wage such an awesome war against the 
Trojans. 

Thucydides further highlighted E 
number of discrepancies in Homer 5 
writings that suggest a location for the 


story beyond Greece and Asia Minor, 
most importantly mentioning the Tau- 
entians, who were of Celtic ancestry, 
as being present in Greece. Wilkens 
claims that this is the link between 
Troy, Greece and Asia Minor - Celtic 
peoples, migrating south, took their 
history with them, and in time it be- 
came entwined with that of the Greeks 
themselves, eventually surfacing in 
Homer's enduring epics the Iliad and 
the Odyssey. And, in more recent times, 
several other writers have had their 
doubts about Troy's Mediterranean 
location. In 1790, Wernsdorf identified 
the Cimmerians mentioned by Homer 
as Celtic. H Vosz, in 1804, concluded 
that the Odyssey was partly set in the 
British Isles, due to geographical fea- 
tures. Most relevant is the work of The- 
ophile Callieux, who posits the theory 
that Odysseus's travels began in a Troy 


placed somewhere near Cambridge. 
Callieux's book was published 
а mere six years after Heinrich 
Schliemann located what he believed 
to be the ruins of Troy at Hissarlik in 
northwest Turkey. This has, of course, 
become the accepted site of “Troy” 
785, indeed, it was in the classical 
га (Alexander the Great visiting the 
tomb of Achilles’ on first landing in 
Asia Minor, and the Romans building 
their New Troy in the surrounding 
area). However, Wilkens and many 
others have rightly questioned the 
validity of Schliemann’s claims. 
Clearly, there are many difficulties 
ў treating Homer's works as factual 
istory (if he existed, Homer's poetry 
evoked events that occurred half a 
millennium before his time), but it's 
*rtainly hard to square his account 
E Schliemann's discoveries. In 
mms of numbers, Schliemann’s Troy 
e own admittance) could never 
i contained the 50,000 troops 
P'us civilians that Homer's did. The 


BELOW: Today, little 
remains visible of 
Wandlebury hill fort. 


attacking army (identified as a Greek 
alliance) was of at least 65,000 men, 


| who sailed in 1,200 ships that also 


transported the massive support an 
army this size would need. There is no 
location near Schliemann’s Troy where 
such a vast force could have landed 
and encamped for a decade - there 
simply isn’t enough space. 

The sea plays a vital part in Homer’s 
‘histories’ and in Wilken’s theory. 


i Vitally, Homer is explicit about the 


colour and nature of the sea that 
the attackers cross. None of these 
references would seem to describe the 


: Mediterranean, and, most importantly, 


the sea that Homer describes is tidal. 
The tides of the Mediterranean are at 
best insignificant. 

Wilkens goes on to detail 
descriptions of food, art, fauna and 
flora which would all appear to be 


more pertinent to northern Europe 
than to Mediterranean climes. АП of 
these are, of course, present around 
Wandlebury - as are the geographical 
features necessary for us to transplant 
Troy to Cambridgeshire. The landing 
site and encampment for the ‘Greeks’ 
is identified as being at the Wash. 
There is clearly enough space between 
the city and the sea to accommodate 
the battles Homer describes, and we 
can also find the numerous towns, 
villages and rivers Homer describes 
-all of which are mysteriously absent 
from the Turkish Troy. 

Scouring East Anglia and beyond, 
Wilkens identifies Homer’s geography 
with that of East Anglia, and, to a cer- 
tain degree, he does seem to highlight 
some startling similarities. Not only is 
Troy identified as the Gog Magog hills, 
but the Hellespont becomes the North 
Sea, Мусепе is placed in northern 
France, the kingdoms of Menelaus 
and Nestor in Spain and the point 
of embarkation for the ‘Greeks’ in 


Denmark. And of course, Homer never 
referred to the attackers of Troy as 
‘Greeks’, mostly as Argives, Danaans 
or Achzans; for Wilkens these were 
descriptions of Celts. 

So what of the hills themselves? 
What have they offered in terms of 
evidence to support Wilkens’s ideas? 
Sadly, very little. Archaeologists have 
unearthed nothing that would support 
such a titanic Bronze Age clash, either 
in terms of human remains or items 
such as weapons, pottery or jewellery. 
There is absolutely no tangible 
evidence that there has ever been a 
settlement larger than the obvious hill 
fort on the Gog Magog hills, and it is 
not wholly credible that a city the size 
of Homer’s Troy could ever have stood 
on them. There is certainly nothing 
to support the idea that for 10 years 
over 65,000 people camped on the 
shores of the Wash. The objections to 
Wilkens’s Troy are similar to those we 
might level at Schliemann’s: there is 
simply no cultural precedent for the 
wars and the city itself being present, 
and there is no evidence from folklore 
or mythology that even hints at these 
devastating events ever having taken 
place in northern Europe. 

Iman Wilkens, and others who pre- 
ceded him, are clearly asking pertinent 
questions. Whether Troy was located in 
northwest Turkey is doubtful; whether 
it existed at all outside the timeless 
locale of myth is something we may 
never know for sure. But, like Leth- 
bridge before him, Wilkens may have 
fallen into a trap that can bedevil all 
manner of fortean enquiries: having 
asked all the right questions, one can 
try just a little too hard to find the 
answers one needs to settle them. 

As for the Gog Magog Hills and 
Wandlebury Ring, there are still plenty 
of reasons to visit them. And it’s good 
to know that, beneath your feet, giants 
continue to sleep. 


Once Around Wandlebury, Wendy Clark, Cam- 
bridge Preservation Society, 2000. 


Gog Magog: The Buried Gods, TC Lethbridge, 
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Lost Gods of Albion, Paul Newman, Sutton 
Publishing, 1997. 


East Anglia: walking the ley lines and ancient 
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Where Troy Once Stood, Iman Wilkens, Rider, 
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Cambridge Preservation Society: 
www.cpswandlebury.org. 


The Sons of TC Lethbridge: 
www.tc-lethbridge.com. 


Troy in England: www.troy-in-england.co.uk 


ro 77 


www.forteantimes.com 


reader info 


how to subscribe 


ANNUAL SUB of 12 issues (inc p&p) UK £30; EC £37.50; USA $59.40; Rest of 
World £45. Please see house ads in the latest issue for details of special offers. 


UK, Europe & rest of world 

Major credit cards accepted. Cheques or money orders should be in sterling, 
preferably drawn on a London bank and made payable to IFG Ltd. Mail to: 
Fortean Times Subscribers Customer Interface, Cary Court, Bancombe Road 
Trading Estate, Somerton, TA11 6ТВ, UK. NB: This address should be used 
for orders and subscriptions only. 

Telephone payments and queries: 0870 4448630. 

Fax payments and queries: 01458 271164. 

E-mail payments and queries: ‘orteantimes@cisubs.co.uk 


North America (US & Canada) 
Subscribers should contact: IMS. 3330 Pacific Avenue, Suite 404, Virginia 
Beach, VA 23454, USA. Tel: 888 428 6676. Fax: 757 428 6253. 


how to submit 


illustrations 

Contact the art director before sending samples of work. We cannot 
guarantee to respond to unsolicited work, though every effort will be made 
to do so. 


Article & forum submissions 

Please send all submissions to David Sutton, Editor, Fortean Times, 
Dennis Publishing, 30 Cleveland Street, London W1T 4JD, UK or email 
david suttonGdennis.co.uk. As we receive a large volume of submissions, 
a decision may not be immediate. A contributors' guide is available. For 
the latest version of this please contact us on one of the numbers on the 
editorial page or consult our website at www.forteantimes.com. 


Letters 

Letters of comment or about experiences are welcome.Send to PO Box 
2409, London NW5 4NP, UK or email sieveking@forteantimes.com. We 
reserve the right to edit submissions. 


Books & periodicals for review 
Send to: Reviews Editor, Fortean Times, Dennis Publishing, 30 Cleveland 
Street, London W1T 4JD, UK. 


Caveat 

FT aims to present the widest range of interpretations to stimulate 
discussion and welcomes helpful criticism. The opinions of contributors 
are not necessarily those of the editors. FT can take no responsibility for 
submissions, but will take all reasonable care of material in its possession. 
Requests for return of material should be accompanied by a stamped 
addressed envelope or an International Reply Coupon. 

We occasionally use material that has been placed in the public domain. It is not always 
possible to identify the copyright holder. If you claim credit for something we've published, 
we'll be pleased to make acknowledgement. 


2 (Clippers wanted! ) 


Regular clipsters have provided the 
lifeblood of Fortean Times since it 
began in 1973. One of the delights for 

E the editors is receiving packets of clips from 
“aS Borneo or Brazil, Saudi Arabia or Siberia. We 
invite you to join in the fun and send in anything 
weird, from trade journals, local newspapers, extracts from 
obscure tomes, or library newspaper archives. 

To minimise the time spent on preparing clippings for a Fort 
Sort, we ask that you cut them out and not fold them too small. 
Ideally, send them flat in an A4 envelope. Mark each clip (on 
the front, where possible) with the source, date and your name, 
so that we can credit you in the listing (right) when we use the 
material. For UK local and overseas clips, please give the town 
of publication. For foreign language clips, we appreciate brief 
translations. To avoid confusion over day and month, please write 
the date in this form: 11 Apr 2006. If you send photocopies, copy 
on one side of the paper only. 


Mail to: Fortean Times, PO Box 2409, London NWS 4NP, UK 
Fax: 020 7485 5002. 

E-mail: sieveking@forteantimes.com 

or post on the FT website at www.forteantimes.co.uk, 
where there is a contributor’s guide. 


73 FT209 


www.forteantimes.com 


ortean Times is a monthly 
Е of news, reviews 

and research on strange 
phenomena and experiences, 
curiosities, prodigies and portents. 
It was founded by Bob Rickard 
in 1973 to continue the work of 
Charles Fort (1874-1932). Born 
of Dutch stock in Albany, New 
York, Fort spent many years 
researching scientific literature in 
the New York Public Library and 
the British Museum Library. He 
marshalled his evidence and set 
forth his philosophy in The Book of 
the Damned (1919), New Lands 
(1923), Lo! (1931), and Wild 
Talents (1932). 

He was sceptical of scientific 
explanations, observing how 
scientists argued according to their 
own beliefs rather than the rules 
of evidence and that inconvenient 
data was ignored, suppressed, 
discredited or explained away. 

He criticised modern science for 
its reductionism, its attempts 

to define, divide and separate. 
Fort’s dictum “One measures 

a circle beginning anywhere” 
expresses instead his philosophy 
of Continuity in which everything is 
in an intermediate and transient 
state between extremes. 

He had ideas of the Universe-as- 
organism and the transient nature 


of all apparent phenomena, coined 
the term ‘teleportation’, and was 
perhaps the first to speculate that 
mysterious lights seen in the sky 
might be craft from outer space. 
However, he cut at the very roots 
of credulity: “І conceive of nothing, 
in religion, science or philosophy, 
that is more than the proper thing 
to wear, for a while.” 

Fort was by no means the first 
person to collect anomalies and 
oddities — such collections have 
abounded from Greece to China 
since ancient times. Fortean 
Times keeps alive this ancient task 
of dispassionate weird-watching, 
exploring the wild frontiers between 
the known and the unknown. 

From the viewpoint of 
mainstream science, its function is 
elegantly stated in a line from Enid 
Welsford’s book on the medizeval 
fool: “The Fool does not lead a 
revolt against the Law; he lures us 
into a region of the spirit where... 
the writ does not run.” 

Besides being a journal of 
record, FT is also a forum for 
the discussion of observations 
and ideas, however absurd or 
unpopular, and maintains a 
position of benevolent scepticism 
towards both the orthodox and 
unorthodox. 

FT toes no party line. 
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